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The F air Readers. 


HO Love is the mol tender of all 
Paſſions, yet, when carried to ex- 
ceſs, often produces the moſt fatal Con- 


ſequences ; ſeveral Inſtances of which 


are here deſign gd to be the Subjet? of 


the following Pages. 
The firſt of which are, the L.zves and 


Amours of Abelard and Eloila, two of 


the moſt diſtinguiſh'd Perſons of their 
Time, for their Genius, Wit, and Beat 
ty ; <hoſe Letters, "tis generally al. 
laz?*d by al who have ſeen their oragi- 


a Copies, were written with the 


greateſt Paſſion of any yet extant 5 -= 
the more admirable as being co 2 
by the Per ſons themſelves whoſe 


they bear, are every where 40 of the 


Sentiments of the Heart, not to be imi- 


tated in a Pe * aud touches o 
Nature, 


* 


To the Farr READ ERS. 
Nature, muck more moving than any 
hich con d flow from the Pen of a 
Writer of Novels, or enter into the J. 
maginat ian of any one who had not felt 
tte like Emotions and Diſireſſes. 

Theſe Letters were originally writ- 
ren in Latin, and are extant im a Col 
lection of the Works of Abelard, print- 
ed at Paris, in 1615. bunt are much 
more known by a Tranſl tian of them 
in French, firſt publiſh d at the Hague, 
in 1693, and which afterwards rec etv- 
ed ſeveral other more compleat Editi- 
t ianc. 
As theſe Letters between him and 
bis beloved Eloifa were not written "tall. 
long after their Marriage and Separa- 
tion, and when each of them was de- 
dicated to a Life of Religion; they 


contain in then a ſurprigiug Mixture 
of Devation aud Tenderneſs, of Peni- 


fence and remaming Frailty, and 4 
truely Picture of Humin Nature in 
its Contrarieties of f Taſfjion and Rea- 
i its Infirmities, and its Suffer mgs. 


* T LE 


* iS 


THE 


ISTORY. 


OF 


Abelard and Elozſa. 


X ND BELARD, or right'v, Pete» 
7 Britany. He lived in about the 


Lewis the Gres, and Lewis: 


was Beranger, was a Gentleman of a wealiky 
and worthy Family, who took great Care to be- 
ſtow on his Children 2 pious and liberal Educa- 
tion; eſpecially this his eldeit Son, in whom 
there appear'd a great Vivacity of Wit, join'd 
with a Swe: tnefs of Temper, and all imag inary 
Preſages to make a great Man. 

When be had made ſome Advancement in 


Abelard, was born at Palais in 
— Century in the Reigns of 


the 
* 7 


hows: His Father, whoſe Name 


Learning, he grew ſo fond of his Books, " 


- 
hn - 


* 


[6] 
left Affairs of the World might interrupt his Pro- 
ciency in them, he quitted his Birth-right to his 
younger Brothers, and applied himſelf entirely 
TX the Studies of Philoſophy and Divinity, in 
which he made great — and finiſhed his 
Studies at Par:s, where Learning was then in a 
Souriſhing Condition. But his exceflive Appli- 
cation to Study, brought upon him a long and 
dangerous Sickneſs, which conſtrain'ꝰd him to re- 
turn to his native Als. and viſit his Father and 
Mother, who, according to the Faſhion of thoſe 
Times, had refalved to forſake the Vorld, and 
retire into Convents, in order to devote them- 
ſelves more ſcrioufly to the Care of their Salva- 
Won. | 
Having aſſiſted at the Admiſſion of his Parents 
into their reſpective Monafteries, and received 
their Bleſſing, he return'd to Paris, where, du- 
ring kis Abſence, his Rival had been promoted 
to the Biſhoprick of Chakns. And now being in 
2 Condition to quit his School without any tuf- 
picion of flying from his Enemy, he reſolved to 
apply himſelf wholly to Divinity. 
Abelard, befides his uncommon Merit as a 
Scholar, had all the Accompliibments of a Gen- 
aa. He had a Greatneſs of Mind which 
wr © * could ſhock, his Paſſions were Delicate, 
dis Judgment Solid, his Taſte Exquiſite. He 
was of a graceful Perſon, and carried himſelf 
Wich the Air of a Man of Quality. His Con- 
werfation was Sweet, Complaiſant, Eaſie, and 
.Gentleman-like. it ſeem'd as tho' Nature had 
defign'd him for a more elevated Employment 
than that of teaching the Sciences. He look'd 
upon Riches and Greatneſs with Contempt, and 


Had no bigher Ambition than to make his Name 
Famous 


1 
Famous among Learned Men, and to be reputed 
the greateſt Doctor of his Age; he had hu- 
man Frailty, and all his Philofophy could not_ 
guard him from the Attacks of Love. For fomai 7 
Time indecd he had defended himſelf againſt this 
Paſſion pretty well, when the Temptation was 
but.flight ; but upon a more intimate Familiarity 
with agreeable Objects, he found his Reafon fail 
him: Yet, in reſpect to his Wiſdom, he thought 
of Compounding the Matter, and refolv'd at firſt, 
that Love and Philoſophy ſhould dwell togethe? 
in the ſame Breaſt. He intended only to let out 
| his Heart to the former, and that but for a little 
while; never conſidering that Love is a great 
Ruiner of Projects; and that when it has once 
got a ſhare in a Heart, it is eaſie to poſſeſs itſelt 
of the whole. 
He was now in the Seven or Eight and Twen- 
tieth Year of his Age, when he thought himſelf 
compleatly happy in all Reſpects, excepting that 
he wanted a Miſtreſs. He conſider d therefore 
of making a Choice, but ſuch a one as might de 
moſt ſuitable to his Notions, and the Defign he + 
had of pafling agreeably thoſe Hours he did not 
employ in his Study. He had ſeveral Ladies 1 
his Eyes, to whom, as he ſays in one of his 
ters, he couid eaſily have recommended him 
For you muſt underſtand, that beſides his Qt 
fications mention'd before, he had a Vein o 
etry, and made abundance of little eaſy 8 
which he would ſing with all the Advantage 
gallant Air and pleaſant Voice. But tho” he 
cut out for a Lover, he was not over-haſty 
determining his Choice. He was not of a H. 
mour to be pleas'd with the Wanton or Forwarc 
he ſcorn'd eaſy Pleaſures, and fought to encour 
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[8] : 
ter with Difficulties and Impediments, that he 
mighe conquer with the greater Glory. In ſhort, 
he had not y feen the Woman he was to Love. 
Not far from the Place where 4belard read his 
Lectures lived one Doctor Fulbert, a Canon of 
the Church of Notre-Dame. This Canon had a 
Neice named Ehiſa in his Houſe, whom he 
educated with great Care and Affection. Some 
Writers fay, thit ſhe was the good Man's natural 
Daughter ; but that, to prevent a publick Scan- 
Lal, he gave out that ſhe was his Neice, by bis 
Siſter, who upon her Death-bed had charged him 
with her Education. But tho” it was wel! known 
in thoſe Times, as well as ſince, that the Neice 
of an Eecleftaftick is ſometimes more nearly re- 
lated to him; yet of this Damſels Birth and Pa- 
rentage we have nothing very certain. It is very 
probable ſhe was really and truly Fulbert's Neice, 
as he affirm'd her to be. Whatever ihe was for 
Birth, ſhe was a very engaging Woman; and if 
the was not a perfect Beauty, ſhe appear'd ſuch 
at leaſt i in AMelard's Eyes. Her Perſon was Well- 
'd, her Features Regular, her Eyes 
Sparkling, her Lips Vermilion and well form'd, 
her lexion animated, her Air fine, and her 
ee ſweet and agreeable. She had a furpriz- 
5 Quickneſs of Wit, an incredible Memory, 
a conſiderable ſhare of Learning, join'd with 
mility ; and all theſe Accompliſhments were 
led with fomething fo graceful and moving, 
it was impoſũble for thoſe who kept her 
pany not to be in Love with her. 
As foon as Abelard had ſeen her and convers'd 
mth her, the Charms of her Wu and Beauty 
made ſoch an Impreſſion upon his Heart, that 
ke preſently conceived a moſt violent * tor 
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her, and_rnfebved ts anke it kis whete Ende” 
vane ws wis her Aﬀoiices. And now he that 
formerly quitted his Patrimony to purſue his Stu- 


des, laid aide all ocher Engagements 20 atten | 


his new Paſſion. 
In vain did Philoſophy and Reafon i 


him to return; he was deaf to their Call, and 


thought of nothing but how to enjoy the Sight 
and Company of his dear Eliſa. And he foon 
met with the luckieſt Opportunit in the World. 
Fulbert, who had the greateſt Affection imagina- 
ble for his Niece, finding her to have a good 


for Learning, thought himſelf obliged to 

the Talents Nature had ſo liberally beſto d on 

her. He had already put her to learn ſeveral 

Languages, which ſhe quickly came to under - 
ftand ſo well, that her Fame began to ſpread it- 

ſelf abroad, and the Wit and Learning of Ehi- 

[a was every where diſcours'd of. And altho' 


he was very follicitous that his Niece ſhould 
have all poſſible Improvements. He was willing 
therefore ſhe ſhould have Maſters to inftru@t her 


in what ſhe had a Mind to Learn, but he loved qu * 
his Money; and this kept him from providing 


for her Education ſo well as ſhe deſired. 
Abelard, who knew Ehiſa's Inclinations, and 
the Temper of her Uncle, thought this an Op- 


portunity favourable to his Deſign. He was al- 


ready well acquainted with Fulbert, as being his 


Brother-Canon in the ſame Church ; and he ob- 


ſerved how fond the other wag of * Friendſhip, 


and what an Honour he efteem'd it to be 


intimate with a Perfon of bis Reputation. He 


therefore told him one Day in Familiarity, wy + 
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ſhare of natural Wit, —. 2 particular Genius 


ev 
her Uncle, for his own ſhare, was no great Scho- 
lar, 
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| he was at a loſs for fome Hecufz to Board in; 
and if you cqul4 find Room for me, faid he, in 
yours, I leave it to you to name the | erms. 
The good Man immediately coniideritg, that 
his Means he ſhould provide an able Maſter 
for his Niece, who inftead of taking Monev of 
him, offer'd to pay bim well for his Board, em- 
' brac'd his Propofal with all the Joy imaginable, 
gave him a thouſand Cureiſcs, and deſired that he 
would conſider him ſor the future as one ambi- 
tious of the ſtricteſt Friend hip with him. | 
What an un ſpeakable J y was this to the amo- 

rous Heard ! to conſider that he was going to 

live with ber, who was the onl: Object of his 

| I Deſires! that he tho I4 have th. Opportunity of 
ſeeing and converfing with her every Day, and 
of acquainting her with his P fkon ! However, 
te cacea!'d his Jor at preſent, left be ſhould 
make bis Intentions fulpe&tcd. = 7 

We told you before, how liberal W had 
been to our Lover, in making his Perſon every 
way agreenble ; fo that he flatter d himſelf, that 
it was almoſt impoffible that any Woman ſhould 

keject his Addreites. Perhaps he was m'ſtaken; 
ee Sex has varicty of Humours. However, 
conſider him as 2 Philoſopher, who had hitherto 
he'd in the ſtricteſt Chaſtity, he certainly rea- 
ſoned well in the Buſineſs of Love, when he 
concluded that EY. % would be an eaſier Con- 
queſt to him tban any other Man, becauſe her 
Le.raing gave him an Opportunity of eftabliſh- 
ing 2 C. rreſpondence by Letters, in which he 
could diſcover his Paſſion with more Freedom 
thay he durſt preſime in Coverſation. 
Some t me after the Canon had taken fbelard 
into his Houſe, as they were diſcourſing one 
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proper Bufineſs of Women; that ſuch Inclina- 


once mor e, to ſet apart ſome of his Time, which 
and was willing to 
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(rr ] 
Day about Things fomewhat about Fulbert's Ca- 
pacity, the latter turn'd the Diſcourſe inſenſibly - 
to the good Q alities of his INeice 3 he inform'd 
Abelard of the Excellency of her Wit, and how 
ſtrong a Prapenſity ſhe had to improve in Lcarn- 
ing; and withal made it his carneſt Requeit, that 
he would take the Pains to inſtruct her. Abelard 
pretended to be furprized at a Propuf.l of this 
Nature. He told him chat Learning was not the 


tions in them had more of Humour or Curiofity, 
than a folid Denre of Knowieege 3 and could 
hardly paſs, among either the Learned or Igno- 
rant, without drawing upon them the Imputation 
of Conceit and Affectation. Fulbert anfwer'd, 
that this was very true of Women of common 
Capacities ; but he hop'd when he had diſcours'd 
with his Neice, and found what Progreſs ſhe had 
made already, and what a Capacity ſhe had for 
Learning, he would be of anctber Opinion. 
Abelard aſſured him, he was ready to do all he 
could for her Improvement, and if ſhe was not 
like other Women, who hate to Icarn an; thing 
beyond their Needle, he would ſpare for no Pains 
to make E/;i/a anſwer the Hopes which her Un- 
cle had conceived of her. a 
The Canon was tranſported with the Civility 
of the young Doctor; he return'd him Thanks, 8 
and proteſted he could not do bim a more acccp- 
table Service than to «fiſt his Neice in her In- 
deavours to learn; he therefore entreateu him 


he did not employ in publick, for his Purpaſe : 
And (as if he had known his deſian'd Intrengue, 

g to promote ii) he cor:mi:red her 
intirely to his Care, and begg'd of him to treat 


her 
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her with the Authority of a Maſter, not only to 


chide her, but even to correct her whenever ſhe 


es 


Commands 


” ſhe made. Eki/a, for her part, 
with her Maſter, that ſhe Ek'd nothing 


was charm'd with that Quickneſs of Apprehen- 


Fulbert, in this, ſhew*d a Simplicity without 
Example; but the Affection which he had for 
his Neice was fo blind, and Abelard had fo well 
eftablithed his Reputation for Wiſdom, that the 
Uncle never ſcrupled in the leaſt to truſt them 
together, and thouvht he had all the Security in 


__ the Worid for their Virtue. Abelard, you may 
de ſare, made good Uſe of the Freedom which 
was given him. He faw his beautiful Creature 


every Hour, he fet her Leffons every Day, and 
1 pleaſed to ſee what Proficiency 
was ſo taken 
g ſo well 
as what ſhe d from him; and the Maſter 


fion, with which his Scholar learn'd the moſt 
difficult Leſſons. But he did not intend to ſtop 


here. He knew ſo well how to infinuate into the 


Affections of this young Perſon, be gave her ſuch 


plain Intimations of what was in his Heart, and 


ce fo agrceably of the Paſſion which be had 


ae bor her, that he had the Satisfaction of 
Mieing himſelf well underitood. It is no difficult 
- matter to make a Girl of Eighteen in Love. 


And Abelard, having ſo much Wit and agreeable 
Humour, muſt needs make a much greater Pro- 


greſs in her Affections, than ſhe did in the Leſ- 
ens which he taught her. So that in a ſhort 


Time ſhe icll in love with him, that ſhe could 
| deny him nothing. 


Fulbert had a Country Houſe at Corbeil, to 
Which our Lovers often reſorted, under Pretence 
4 of 
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C33 ] 
of applying themſelves more cloſely to their Stu- 
dies: But the Truth was, the Students did net 
wholly devote themſelves there to the Buſineſs of 
Learning ; they were much more taken up with 
the Affair of Love. There they converſed free- 
Iys and gave themſelves up entirely to the Plea- 

res of a mutual Paſfion. They took advantage 
of that Privacy which Study and 
require, without ſubjecting themſelves to the 
Cenſure of thoſe who obſerv'd it. 

In this Retirement, Abelard owns that more 
Time was employ'd in foft Careffes than in Lec- 
tures of Philoſophy. Sometimes he pretended to 
uſe the Severity of a Maſter ; and the better to 
deceive ſuch as might be upun them, he 
exclaim'd againſt ElzzJa, and — her for 
her Negligence. But how — — were his 
Mena ces from thoſe which are inſpir'd by Anger! 

Never did two Lovers indulge their Delights 
as theſe did for five or fix Months; they liv'd in 
all the Endearments which could enter into the 
Hearts of young Beginners. This is fhehard's 
own Account of the Matter. He compares him- 
ſelf to fuch as have been long kept in a 
Condition, and at laſt are brought to a Feaſt. A uw 


: R l 
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N Fase and ſtudious Man exceeds a Debauche in hi 
— . 


ments of a Woman whom he loves, and o 
vio he is paſſionately beloved. 
Abelard being thus enchanted with the Careſſes 
of his Miſtreſs, ucgleCted all his ferious and im- 
portant Affairs. His Performances in publick 
were wretched. His Scholars perceiv'd it, and 
ſoon gucſs d the Reaſon. His Head was turn'd 
to nothing but amorous Verſes. His School was? 
his Averhon, and he ſpent as little Time iu it as 
he could. As for his Lectures, they were com- 
| | W 


4 as; 9 

1 | + 
r up again: The Night 
v wholly loft from bis Studies; and his Leiſure 
in writing Songs, which were diſ- 


Was 
pers d and fung in divers Provinces of France 
Years after. In ſhort, our Lovers, who 


the World, kept fo litt le guard that their Amours 
were every where talk'd of and all the World 
faw plainly that the Sciences were not always 
the Subject of their Converfation. Only honeſt 
Alert, under whoſe Noſe all this was done, 
the laſt Man that heard any thing of it: He 


wanted Eyes to fee that which was viſible to all 
the World ; _  — r 
him oft, he was prepoſſeſt with ſo good Opi- 
e niom of his N and her Maſter, that he would 
delieve them. 


K 


at laſt ſo many Diſcoveries were daily 
to him, that he could not help believing 
35 he therefore reſolved to ſeparate 
_— that means prevent the ill Conſe- 


lefg 


quences of their too great Familiarity : Howe- 
* he thought it beſt to convict them himſelf, 
r further; and therefore he 


atched them fo cloſely, that he had one Day 
4 2 Opportunity of receiving occular Demonſtra- 
| that the Reports he had heard were true.. In 
* ſhort, he furprized them together; and tho” he 
was naturally Cholerick, yet he arp-ar'd ſo mo- 
derate on this es, as to leave them under 
diſmal A tons of ſomething worſe to come 
after. And the Reſult was, that they muſt be 


„ much leſs expreſs the 
Torment our Lovers felt upon thts Separation! 
* _—_— it ſerved ny to unite 2 Han. 


457 
more firmly; they were but the more eager to 
ſee one another. Difficulties enereaſed their De- © 
— and put them upon any Attempts, without 
what might be the Conſequence. : 
Abelard, finding it impoffible to live without 
his dear Elhaiſa, endeavoured to ſettle a Corre- 
ſpondence with her, by her Maid Azaton, who 
was a handſome brown Girl, well-ſhaped, and 
likely enough to have pleafed a Man who was 
not otherwiſe engaged. But what a 
was it to our Doctor, to find this Girl refuſe his 
Money, and, in recompence of the Service ſhe 
was to do him with her Miſtreſs, demanding no 
leſs a Reward than his Heart, and making him 
at once a plain Declaration of Love! MAvelard, 
who could love none but Elaiſa, turn'd from her 
abruptly, without anſwering a Word. But a 
rejected Woman is a dangerous Creature. Apa 
tan knew well how to revenge the Affront put 
upon her, and fail'd not to acquaint Fulbert with 
Abelard's Offers to her, without ſaying a Word 4 
how ſhe had been diſobliged. Fulbert = I 
was time to look about him: He thanked the * 
wich her, how to keep Abelard from rifiring hi- pr 
Niece. = A 
The Doctor was now more than e- 
ver; he had no way left but Lon himſelf to 
Ebiſa' s ſinging Mafter : And the Gold which 
the Maid refuſed, prevailed with him. By his 
Means Abelard convey'd a Letter to Ekiſa, in 
which he acquainted her, that he intended to 
come and fee l er at Night ; and that the Wa 
he had contrived, was over the Garden-W 
by the help of a Ladder of Cords. — 
- - "ooh _—— together. Aſter * | 
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it, they agreed that ſhe ſhould go 
Siſter of — at whoſe Houſe ſhe 
ight be privately brought to Bed. But before 
Rar comfort her, and 


this Nature is fo extraor- | 
—— another Inſtance 


in Hiſtory. 1 perſuade 


it 
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plainly, that if Love tyrannizes —— it ĩs 
fuch a T as leaves Honour in Poſſeſſion of 
ins Rights. But EZ:/a had a Paſſion fo ſtrong, 
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that ſhe was not at all concern'd for her Honour 
or Reputation. She was over-joy'd to find ber- 
ſelf with Child, and yet ſhe aid her utmoſt not 
to be married. Never fure was fo odd an Ex- 


ample, as theſe two Things made when put to- 
gether. The firſt was very extraordinary ; and 
how many young Women in the World would 
rather be married to a diſagreeable Huſband, 
than live in à State of Reproach? They know 
the Remedy is bad enough, and will coſt them 
dear; but what figniftes that, ſo long as the 
Name of Hufband hides the Flaws made in their 
Honour? But as for Elaiſa, ſhe was not fo nice 
in this Point. An Excets of Paſſion never heard 
of before, made her chuſe to be Abelard's Miſ- 
treſs rather than his Wife. We ſhall ſee, in the 
Courſe of this Hiitory,' how firm ſhe was in this 
 Refolution, with what Arguments the ft 

it, and how earneſtly ſhe perſuaded her Gallant 
to be of the fame Mind. 

Abelard, who was willing to loſe no Time, 
left his dear E/::/a ſhould fall into her Uncle's - 
Hands, diſeuifed her ia the Habit of a Nun; and 
ſent her away with the greateſt Diſpatch, hop- 
ing, that after ſhe was brought to Bed, he ſhould 


have more leiſure to perſuade her to Marriage, 
by which they might ſkreen themſelves from th 
Reproach which muſt otherwiſe come uportr * 


them, as ſoon as the Buſineſs ſhould be publickly 
known. Do | 
As ſoon as Eliſa was ſet forward on her Jour- 
ney, Abelard refoly'd to make Fulvert a Viſit ; 
in order to appeaf2 kim, it poſſible, and prevent 
the ill Effects of his juſt Indignation. 
The News that Eli/a was privately with- 
drawn, ſocn made a great Noiſe in the Neigh- 
D bouurhagd 3 - 
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> M 
had a very tender Affection is Neice, 
and could not live without her, 
moſt Reſentment 
had put upon him, by 
had allowed him. 
placable Fury, as in the End fell heavy upon our 
Lovers, and had very dreadful Conſequences. 
will be 
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of 
Man, v 


was able. He gave him 


E 
F 
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leave to ſay what he pleaſed ; and when he faw 
that he tired himſelf with exclaiming, be 
took up the Diſcourſe, and ingenuoufly confeſt 
his Crime. he had Recourſe to all the 


] 


Submiſſions and Promiſes he could in- 
Im to conſider the force of 
is Tyrant has given to 


LE 
34 
> 
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the great the Occaſion of the 
Misfortune, was the moſt violent Paſſion 


was; that this Paſſion continued ftill ; 
he- was ready to give both him and his 


Neice 


ired. Will you 


her then? ſaid 


a little ; If he will con- 
de you queſtion either? Upon this he 
| , Was 


Se 


* oq 


faw Abelard, and heard from 


the Satisfaction which this fort of Inju- | 
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will it de to you, wbom Nature 
Has fitted for the Publick Good, to devote your- 
felf inti to 2 Wife? — what St. 


Paal fays, 5 hay, fp; Af Seek not 


a Wife. If neither this great Man, nor the 
Fathers of the Church, can make you change 
ur Refolution, conſider at leaſt what your 
—— for of in Socrates has proved, 2 
4. 2 that a Wife Man 

to marry. Tully put away his Wife Wm ; 4 
and when Hlireias ofFer'd kim his Siſter in Mar- 
- riage, he told him he defired to be excuſed, be- 
cauſe he could never bring himſelf to divide his 
"Thoughts between his Books and his Wife. In 
ſhort, faid ſhe, How can the Study of Divinity 
and wi. the Cries of Chil- 
dren, the Songs of Nurſes, and all the Hurry of 
a Family? What an odd fight will it be, to 
fee Maids and Deſks and Cradles, 
Books and Diftaffs, Pens and Spindles, one a- 
mong another? Thoſe who are Rich are never 
diſturb'd with the Care and Charges of Houſe- 
keeping. But with you Scholars it is otherwiſe. 
He that will get an Eftate muſt mind the Affairs 


I Pe of the World, and conſequently 1 is taken off from 


Study of Divinity and Philoſophy. Obſerve 
Mie Conduct of the Wiſe Pagans in this Point, 
who prefer d a fingle Life before Marriage, and 
be aſhamed that you cannot come up to them. 
Be more careful to maintain the Character and 
Dignity of a Philoſopher. Don't you know 
that there is no Action of Life which draws af- 
ter it fo ſure and long a Repentance, and to fo 
little Purpoſe ? You fancy to yourſelf the En- 

ments you ſhall have in being bound to me 
no which nothing but Death cag * 


C 21 11 

But know, there is no ſuch Thing as ſweet 
Chains; and there is a thouſand Times more 
Glory, Honour, and Pleaſure in keeping firm to 
2 Union which Love alone has eſtabliſhed, which 
is ſupported by mutual Eſteem and Mer it, and 
which owes its Continuance to nothing but the 
Satisfaction of ſeeing each other free. Shall the 
Laws and Cuftoms which the croſs and carnal 
World has invented, hold ns together more ſure- 
ly than the Bonds of mutual Affection? Take 
my Word for it, you'll fee me too often, when 
| you fee me every Day: you'll have no value for 
my Love nor Favou:s, when they are due to you 
and coſt you no Care. Perhaps you don't think 
of all this at preſent; but you'll think of nothing 
elſe when jt will be too late. I don't take notice 
what the World will fay, to ſce a Man in your 
Circumſtances get him a Wiſe, and fo throw a- 
way your Reputation, your Fortune, and your 
Quiet. In ſhort, continued ſhe, the Quality of 
Miſtreſs is a hundred Times more pleaſing to me, 
than that of Wife. Cuſtom indeed has given a 

Dignity to this latter Name, and we are i 
upon * it; but Heaven is my Witneſs, I had 
rather be Hbelard s Miſtreſs, than lawful Wife to 
the Emperor of the whole World. I am very 


ſure i ſhall always prefer your Advantage and * 


Satisfaction, before my own Honour, and all the 
Neputation, Wealth and Enjoyments, which the 
moſt ſplendid Marriage cou'd bring me. Thus 
Eliſa argued. and added a great 

Nea ſons which I forbcar to relate, n= 
tire my Reader. It is enough for hin to know, 
that 4 are chiefly — upon her — 
ence of Leve to „ and Liberty to Ne- 


ceſſity. 5 
« : 
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[ 22 ] 
I will add but one Reflection which the famous 
"Ute. Boyle makes upon this Conduct of Eliſe. 
122 tell (fays he) what were the Sentiments 
of Eliiſa, but certainly in her Conduct there is 
one of the moſt refined Myſteries of Love. It 
has been thought that Marriage flattens the Tafte 
of its chicf Þ avour, that when . Or 
Neceſſity, turns a Matter of Inclination into a 
Taſk, it loſes of its natural Agrecableneſs. 80 
tha it is a Saying among Os Fits, The & Ye 
is more for Fajiten than Plcafere, << 3 
„ fays Mentaigne, has Convenience, Juſtice, 
<< Honour, and Conftancy for its Share; a flat, 
„ but a more univerſal Pleaſure. Love founds 
, itſelf wholly upon Pleaſure, and indeed has it 
more full and lively ; a Pleaſure increaſed by 
« Difficulty muſt have its Ardour. Tia no 
<< more Love, if without Daris and Fire. The 
4. of Ladies is too profuſe in Mar- 
r 


We might therefore ſuppoſe, 
afraid leſt Marriage ſhould prove 
Love. The Count de Buſt, who 
. Tranſlator of ſome of her Letters, maks this to 


de her Meaning, tho” cloathed in delicate Lan- 


guage But if we examine thoſe which ſhe writ 
to Abelard after their Separation, and the Ex- 

 - prefſions the uſes to put him in mind, that he 
was indebtcd for the Paſſion ſhe had for him to 
nothing but Love itſelf, we muſt allow that ſhe 
had more refin'd Notions, and that never Woman 


but ſhe declared, it was not his Sex the molt va- 
lued in him. ' 
Some 


was fo diſintereſted. She loved Abelard, tis true; 


* ys 3 
_ . 1 


| Life; but becauſe ber Aſtection and Reſpect for 
her Lover, leading her to ſeck his Honour and 
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Some Authors are of Opinian, that it was not 
to quiet his Con- - 


an Exceſs of Love which 
Eliſa to Marriage, but only 
ſcience. But how can any one tell his Reafons 
for Marriage better than he himſelf. Others ſay, 
that if Eliſa did really oppoſe Aelard's Deſign 
of mar fo earneſtly, it was not becauſe ſhe 
thought better of Concubinage than a married 


Learning well deferved. 

A modern Author, Ra. 
man Nature, has affirm'd ; That Women, by the 
Foveurs they grant to the Men, grow the fonder of 
them; but ou the „ the more in- 
different. Abelard was not the leſs enamour'd 
with his dear Elo:/a, after ſhe had given him the 


- utmoſt Proofs of her Love; and their Familia- 


rity was fo far from having abated his Flame, 
that it ſeems, all the Eloquence of Elzz/a could 


not perſuade "Hhelard, that he wrong'd himſelf in 


the Paſſion, and the Ingenuity of his Miſtreſs ; 
but in theſe Things Tos 
her : n how to repreſent to her 


he had about it with Falbert, his Rage it they 
declined it, and how dangerous it might be to 
both of them, that at laſt ſhe confented to do 
whatever he pleaſed ; but ſtill with an incon- 
ceiveable Reluctance, which ſhew'd that the 


yielded for no other Reaſon, but the Fear of | 


— Abelard 


thinking to marry her. He admir'd the Wit, 


the Neceflity of Marriage, the Diſcourſe which 


"Yr? 
2 


L 24 ] | 
Abelard was willing to be near his Miſtreſs, 


- till ſhe was brought to Bed, which in a ſhort 


time ſhe was of a Boy. I will not be Particular 
in relating how much this renew'd the Fender- 
neſs of our Lovers; or in deſcribing their Joy 
and Cares on this Occaſion. 

But I proceed to acquaint the Reader, that as 
ſoon as Eliſe was fit to go Abroad, Abelard car- 
ried her to Paris, where they were married in 
the moſt private Manner that could be, having 
_ ne other Company but Falbert, and two or three 
particular Friends. However, the Wedding 
quickly came to be known. Tbe News of it 
was already whiſper'd about; People ſoon begun 
to talk of it more openly, till ar ft they men- 
tioned it to the married Pair. Fulbert, who was 
leſs concerned to keep his Word, than to cover 
the Reproach of his Family, took care to ſpread 
it abroad. But Eliſa, who loved Abelard a 
thoufand Times better than ſhe did herſelf, and 
always valued her dear Doctor's Honour above 
her own, denied it with the moſt folemn Proteſ- 
tations, and did all ſhe could to make the World 
believe her: 

She conſtantly affirm'd, that the Revere of -it 
were meer Slanders ; That Melard never 
poſed any fuch Thing; and if he had, ſhe would 
never have conſented to it. In ſhort, ſhe deny'd 
it ſo conſtantly, and with ſuch EN I that 
ſhe was generally believed. Many People 
and boldly affirm'd, that the S RE 
Rad ſpread this Story on purpoſe to leſſen his 

Character. This Report came to Fulbert's Ears, 
who, knowing that Eloiſa was the fole Author 
of it, fell into ſo outragious a Paſſion at her, that 
. aſter a thouſand Reproaches and Menaces be pro- 
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Mieherd expreſies 


: himſelf very naturally on this 

7 SubjeR, in a Letter he wrote to Eliſe, a confi- 

t derable time after their being profeſſed ; in which, 
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kcul- 

* not Lament ſo much out of ut: veg for him, as 

» fear out of Fear of ill Con 

U this Who knows, if the Example of the Canon 

added thould prove contagious, and this ba rbarous Man- N 

orbid- yer of puniſhing Gallantries prevail, to what 
Extremities they may be driven? And "tis pro- 
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bable, 


- Theahald 


omen, fince the Men are not in 2 


War with W 


you, 
Condition to reſiſt you. 
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Adoaney. They who go to Rome without large Sum: 
| # ſquander away, will return juſt as they went, 


flFd him with exceffive Vanity: He hints gent- 
ly at another Thing, which contributed not a 
=_ p_ him proud ; namely, that 
omen continually follow'd him, and glori- 
ed in drawing him into their Snares. This de 
fortune therefore would cure him of his Pride, 
and free him from thoſe Snares of Women which 
reduced him even to Indigence, tho* his 
| ſofeffion got him a large Revenue; and now he 
tries. 1 : 


% 


* This Letter is extant in Latin in Abelard's 
Mortis. | 
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: gling with their Inclinations, and ſetting Bar- 


riers againſt the Irruptions of the Fleſh, are in a 


often forced; and their Conſcience fild with 


12 ered ſo much, yet was he not inſenſi ble at the 
it of thoſe Objects which once gave bim fo 
much Pleaſure. This, Diſcourſe therefore of 
amlörting Abelard in his Af- 
rr 
Effect; and it is aſtoniſhing if Aelard did nat 
take it fo, and think be rather infulted him, and 
conſequently reſent it. 


As 


what a Happi- 
of Sinning ? 


* * 


for their being upon Earth in the 
Abelard \aments. As if the Impoſfibility of com- 
But one of his greateſt Motives of 


theſe Means bring her Son to Lite. Yet this 
very bing, that all ſhe can do 15 uſeleſs, is te 
2 F main 


z yet the Fault was over, and 


"= iy known to bim, and it would be no News to 
tell the Huſband that þi Wite was in the utmoſt 
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when f 
been before. 

Shame and Sorrow had 
than Ehiſa, not dared 
the World. 80 
of Men, i 


f 


of Argentemt where ſhe was. Mbelard bimfelf 
confeſſes that Shame, rather than Devotion, had 
made him take the Habit of a Monk; and that 
it was Jealouſy, more than Love, which engaged 
him to per ſuade Ebki/a-to be Prolicfs”d before he 
had made his own Vow. The Letters which 
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[56] 

follow this Hiſtory will inform us after what 
Manner and with what Reſolution they ſeparated. 

Ekije in the T Secoad Year of her Age 
generouſly quitted the World, and renounced all 
mis d herſeif, to facrifice herfelt entirely to the 
Fidelity and Obedience ſhe owed her Huſband, 
and to him by that Means that Eaſe of 


Mind which he fa d he could no other ways hope 


for. 


with 

Monks 

he had reti 

and Debauches of the A 

him thence. 

him, 

F 

Num 

* 

France 

fuch Numb 

Accommodation, nor ) 

enough for them. But Abelard did not forcice 
that this tuccecefs and Reputation would at the 

fame Time occaſion him new Troubles. He 

had made himfclf two conſiderable Enemies at 


Lam, Atheric of Rheims, and Letulf of Lombardy, 
who, as foun as ever they perceived how pre judi- 
cial his Reputation was to their Schools, fouzht 
all Occahions to ruin him; and thouglt they had 
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[37] 
tricky Handle to do f from a Book of his enti- 
tuled the Mhftery of the Trinity, this they pre- 
tendeck was Heictical, and through the Archii- 
ſhops Means they procured a Council at Sin 
in the Year 1121. This Council, without wi- 
— Abelard to make any Defence, ordered his 
Book to be burut by his cwn Hands. and mf If 
wo be confines to the Convent of St Aead. 
This Sentence gave him fuch Grief, that he {ys 
himſelf, the unhappy Fate of bis Writings touch- 
ec kim more font} than the Mistortune he had 
ſufferce thro” Fulbert's Means. 


A lictle after his Condemnation, Abelard was 
ordered to return to St. Dennis; the Liberty he 
had taken to cenſure the vitious Lives of the 
Monks had raifed him 2 gre: many Enemies. 

Among theſe was St. Bernard, not upon be 
fame Motive“ as thoſe Monks, but becauf. He- 
kr#s great Wit, join'd with fo loofe and ſenſual 
2 Life, gave him Jealoufy, who thought ic im- 
12 the Heurt ſhould be deſi led hol the 

ead being likewiſe tainted. 

Ti moſt ſurpriſing to recount the m. ny 
Troubles and Mi, fortunes that befel this gor 
Man; being ſeveral Times harraſſed from Place 
to Place, by the Malice of his cruel Enemies, 
who were always plotting bs Def#ruQtion. All 
which he bore with great Sagacit, unworth, he 
thought them of bis Anger. Thus being rather 
enraged than troubled at the ' njuries he ha! u- 
fered, he revolved to found a rew Society con“ fe 
ing chiefly of Monks. To this purpef. »- chofe 
a Solitude in the Dioceſe of Tres, to whe he 
had flowp, nd upon ſome Ground u hech was 

Been ie by Penk d the Biſhop he built a 


hcite 


- and 
pel, 


this Occafion Mbelard, to continue the 
— the Comiort he had received in this 
dedicated his new built Chappel to the 
the Name of the Paracie: or 
orts here were of ſhort 


Kocers of the Primitive Difc 


forced thoſe who, ſtill loved bim 
any wavs, and upon theſe Accounts 
Li fo bitter to,him that he was 
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Eliſa was the firſt Abbeſs. And lived fo regu- 


— 


1 2 


: 


21233 
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hr in this her new and laſt Retreat, and behaved 


herſelf with that Prudence, Zeal and Piety, that 
ſhe won the Hearts of all that knew her, and in 


2 ſmall Time had abundance of Donations. A- 


dition was univerſally known, bh 


with a remaining 


© % 


1121 18777 
411504 


4a AS 4. 6 . av 


. 


7 | 


5 


N 


— — 


N N 


(COLES, 


II e 


Ul Hill 


U 


—_— AM... 


| 


Tm 


0 


WI 


— 22 — 
— — = = 
' a ein - * 


5 1 Ny * 1 ** * : | 
6+. RN 1 3 
| * 
"OP? 


4 458 Il 5 ; 


* 
* 
% 
. 
0 5 
. 
* 


=_ 


' 
. 2+ 

U 

* 


2 


. 


My 


* N * — A LR. 4 Ry VT _ — . guy 


HED 2123477 
L 1143 147 
i 
l Mi 
e 1 111 
155 i EH 111122 Wale il 


” WH YyY. Way rw 


o 


Y 8.4 LTS 8 A K S 0 Sm” 1 5 me We 7 N 


141 
r 


my | 
Logick ; mined with ics Wenphes of Reaſoning, 
I took. a Pleaſure to go to-publick Diſputations, 
and win Trophies, and like another Mzander, I 
rang'd from Province to Province to feek for neu 
Enemies, with whom I might try my Strenoth. 
The Ambition I had to become formidable in 
Logick led me at laſt to Paris, the Center of 


2 my ax Wo 

provok' d my Courage. y AU! 
lities by 2. I had raiſed, thouget ! 
had no farther Occafion for ITY Lee 


tures, 
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[45] 
Hal d on this a. 


-- 16... 
I did not oblige the ——— of 


a bak ence N 


About this Time my Father Beranger, who to 
the Age of fixty had lived very agreeably, retired 
from the World, and ſhut himſelf up in a Cloi- 
ſter, where he offer d up to Heaven the lnguid 
Remains of a Life, he could make no further ufe 


ming and 
preſent when my Mother was proſeſ d. 
At my Return, I reſolved to ſtudy Divinity, and 

inquired for a Director in that Study. I was re- 


rning. y 

ſulted him upon any Difficulty, the fure Conſe- 
+ was to be much more uncertain in the 

Point. They who only ſaw him adair'd Mays, 
but thoſe wo reaſon d with him were | 
difatiched. He was a great Miſter of Words, 
and talk d much, but meant no hing His Dif- 
courſe was a Fire, which inſtead of enligh:ning 
obſcured every thing with its cmoke; a Tree 
beautified with Variety of Leaves and Branche, 


- but barren. I came to him with a Defirc to 


Learn, but found bim. like the Fig-Tree in the 
GIG, or the old Oak to which Lacan com- 
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took far my Guides the Primi- 
d bo hunch'd into the Ocean 
In a ſhort Fime I 
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More unhappy, becauſe having deprived 
the Means of accompliſhing my Satisfacti 
left me to the Fury of my Criminal Defires, I 
will tell you, my dear Friend, the Particulars 
of my Story, and leave you to judge whether I 
deſerved fo ſevere a Correction. 
I had always an Av erſion for thoſe light Wo- 
men, whom tis a Reproach to purſue; I was 
' ambitious in my Choice, and wiſh'd to find fome 
3 Obſtacles, 
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. thing but the Means to fpeak to her. Lovers 


Eliſa the 


reputed Neice of one Fulbert, a Ca- 


non. Her Wit and her Beauty would have fir'd 


ittle kelp to 
captivate me: I ſaw her, I loy'd her, I refolv'd 
to endeavour to engage her Aſtections. The 
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Filyd wich theſe Notions, I thought of no- 
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kindly receives the Declaration; but if it is an 
Offence, No, replied Elhiſa; ſhe muſt be very 
ignorant of your Merit, who can be offended at 
your Paton. But for my own „Iii 
or that I were at Liberty not to ſuſpect your 
Sincerity. Ah Divine Ebiſa, ſaid I, flinging 
myſelf at her Feet, I ſwear by yourſelf, I was 
going on to convince her of the Truth of my 
Paſſion, but heard a Noiſe, and it was Falbert - 
There was no avoiding it, but I muſt do a Vio- 
lence to my Defire, and change the Difcourfe to 
fome other Subject. After this, I found frequent 
Opportunities to free Elaiſa from thoſe Suſpi- 
cions, which the general Infincerity of Men had 
raifed in her; and ſhe too much deſired what I 
ſaid were Truth, not to believe it. Thus there 
was a moſt happy Underſtanding between us. 
The fame Houſe, the ſame Love, united our 
Perſons and our Deſires. How many ſoſt Mo- 
ments did we paſs together? We took all Op- 
pertunities to expreſs to each other our mutual 
Affections, and were ingenious in contriving In- 
cidents which might give us a plauſible Occaſion 
of meeting. Pyramis and Thiſbe's Diſcovery. of 
the Crack in the Wall, was but a flight Repre- 
ſentation of our Love, and its Sagacity. In the 
dead of Night, when Fulbert and his Domefticks 
were in a ſound Slecp, we improved tke Time, 
proper to the ſweet Thefts of Love: Not con- 
tenting ourſelves, like thoſe unforrunate Lovers, 
with giving infipid Kiffes to a Wall, we made 
uſe of all the Moments of our charming Inter- 
views. In the Place where we met we had no 
Lions to fear, and the Study of Philoſophy ſerv'd 
as for a Blind. But 1 was fo far from moking 
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me with Elbe: and what Man that 
in dim would not have born ay ſakes on 
„ — — 


me! When we fall from a State of Happineſs, 
with what Impationce do we bear our Misfor- 


tunes? 


It being impoſfible that I could live without 
ſeeing Eliſa, I endeavoured to engage her Ser- 


vants, whoſe Name was Agatan, in my Intereſt; 


| ſhe was brown, well ſhaped, of a Perſon fuperior 


to the ordinary Rank ; her Features regular, and 
her Eyes ſparkling ; fit to raiſe Love in any Man 
whoſe Heart was not prepoſſeſs d by another 
Paſſion. I met her alone, and intreated her to 
have Pity on a diftreſs'd Lover. She anſwered, 
ſhe would undertake any thing to ſerve me, but 
there was a Reward, at theſe Words I open'd 
my Purſe, and ſhew'd the ſhining Metal, which 
lays aſleep Guards, forces a Way thro' Rocks, 
and foſrens the Hearts of the moſt obdurate Fair. 
You are miſtaken, faid ſhe, ſmiling and ſhaking 
her Head---you do not know me; could Gold 
tempt me, a rich Abbot takes his nightly Station, 
and fings under my Window ; he offers to ſend 

me 


 % 
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o his Abby, which, he fays, is ſitaate in 
os pleaſant Country in the World. A 
Courtier offers me a conſiderable Sum, and af- 
fures me I need have no Apprehenſions; for if 
our Enjoyments have Conſequences, he will 
marry me to his Gentleman, and give him a 
handſoine nt. To ſay nothing of a 
Officer, who patroles about here every 

N; ight, and makes his Attacks after all imagina- 
It muft be Love only which could 
to follow me ; for J have not, like 
ings or Fewels to tempt 


and his embroider'd have not made 
my Heart : I ſhall not quickly be 
capitulate, I am too faithful to my 
---and then ſhe look'd earneſtly 
me. I anfwer'd, I did not underſtand her 
iſcourſe. She replied, For a Man of Senſe and 
Ny. you have a very flow Apprehenfion ; 

J am in Love with ycu, Abelard; I know you 
adore 
to 
have 2 


Elaiſa, I do not blame you ; I defire only 

enjoy the ſecond Place in your Affections: I 
tender Heart, as well as my Miſtreſs ; 
may without difficulty niake Retwris to my 
Paſſion ; do not perplex yourſelf with unfaſhion- 
able Scruples: © ne Me ought to love 
ſeveral at the fame Time; if one ſhou'd fail, he 
is not then left unprovided. 
Lou cannot imagine. Philintus, how much 1 
was ſurpria d at theſe Words; fo entirely did I 
love Elaiſa, that without reflecting whether A-. 
gaton ſpoke any thing reaſonable or not, I imme- 
diately left her. When | had gone a little way 
from her, I look'd back, and faw her biting her 
Nails in the Rage of Dif. appointment, which 


U 


—_— —— 


* AA 


. TTY 


3 bow 


1 


| hities, | 


1531 
made me fear ſome fatal She 
haſten'd to Fulbert, and told him the Offer I had 
made her, but I ſuppoſe concealed the other part 
of the Story. The Canon never forgave this 
Affront; I afterwards perceiv'd he was more 
deeply concern'd for his Neice, than I at firſt 
imagin'd. Let no Lover hereafter follow my 
Example : A Woman rejeCted is an 
Creature. Autan was Day and Night at her 
Window, on purpoſe to keep me at a diſtance 
from her Miſtreſs, and fo gave her own Gallants 
OPpOrty o 


I was infinitely perplexed what courſe to take, 
at laſt I apply'd myſelf to my Ei 
Mafter. The ſhining Mel, which bad no E 
1 he was ex 


qualified for conveying a Billet, with the greateſt 


Dexterity and Secreſy. He deliver'd ene of 
mine to Eliſa, who, according to my Appoint- 
ment, was ready at the end of a Garden, the 
Wall of which J ſcaled by a Ladder of Ropes. 
I conſeſs to you all my Failings, Philintus. How 
would my Enemies, eaux and Anſelm, have 
triumphed, had they ſeen the redoubted Philoſo- 
pher in ſuch a wretched Condition? Well---E 
met my Soul's Joy, my Ehiſa; I ſhall * 
ſcribe our Tranſports, they were not long ; 

the firſt News Eloi ſa acquainted me with, 95 
ged me in a thouſand Diſtractions. A floating 
Delis was to be fought for, where ſhe might be 
ſafely delivered of a 1E the began already to 
feel. Without loſing much Time in debating, 
I made her preſently quit the Canon's Houſe, 

and at break of Day, Gryart for Britany; where 
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you bear with Pleaſure 
are ſure of the Affections of 


ault; yet tis troub 


de at Liberty to uſe the leaſt improper Expreſſion 


ervants, al 


has not this F 


a 


before a Wife, Which 


from a Miftreſs. 


_—_— 


. by 


you 


believe it; 


ou ſay 
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ſhe has given you no ord 


nary 


LS 
mary Proofs. cis ade fone Marriage will 
not be the Tomb of her Love? The Name of 


Huſband and Mafter are always harſh, and Eli/a 
will not be the Phenix you now think her, Will 
ſhe not be » Woman? Come, come, the Head 
of a is leſs ſecure than thoſe of other 
Men. My Sifter grew warm in the Argument, 
and Was going on to give me a hundred more 
Reafons of this kind; but I angrily interrupted 
her, eelling her only, that the did 22 
2 | 


A few Days after we departed together from 
Britany, and came to Paris, where I compleated 
my Project. "Twas my Intent Marriage 
ſhould be kept ſecret, and and therefore Eleiſo retir- 
ed among the Nuns of Argentcuidl. © 

I now thought Fulbert's A difarmed ; I 
lived in Peace; but alas! our Marriage proved 
but a weak Defence againſt ds Ob- 
ſerve, Philintus, to what a Barbarity he purfu*d 
it! He bribed my Servants; an Aſſaſſin came 
into my Bed-chamber by Night with a Razor 
in his Hand, and found me in a deep Sleep. I 
ſuifer'a the moſt ſhameful Puniſhment that the 
Revenge of an Enemy could invent; in ſhort, 
withost loſing my Life, I loſt my Manhood. I 
was punifhed indeed in the offending Part ; the 
Defire was left me, but not the Poſhbility of ſa- 
. So cruel an Action eſcaped 
not un 3 the Villain ſuffer'd the fame 
Inflition 3 poor 'Comort for fo irretrievable an 
Evil! I confeſs to you, Shame more than any 
fincere Penitence made me to reſolve to hide my 
ſelf from the fight of Men, yet could I not fe- 
parate myſelf from my Elaiſa. Jealouſy took 
Fe of my Mind ; W 
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= 


157 1 


of her Happineſs I decreed to diſappoint all Ri- 
vals : Before I put myſelf in a Cloiſter, I obliged 
her to take the Habit, and retire into the Nun- 
nery of Argentenil. I remember * would 
have her making fuch a cruel ifice 
of herſelf, but ſhe anſwered in the Words of 
Cornelia after the Death of Pompey the Great, 


---- O Cmax, gy & — pevects. 
---- te fata extrema petente 
Vita digna fui ? Meriar-&c. 


O my lov'd Lord ! aur fatal Marriage draws 
On thee this Deom, and I the guilty Cauſe ! 
Then while thou go'f th Extremes of Fate to prove, 
PII tare that Fate, and expiate thus my Love. 


Speaking theſe Verſes, ſhe marched up to the Al- 
tar, and took the Veil with a which 
I cou'd not have expected in a Woman who had 
ſo high a Taſte of Pleaſures which ſhe might 
fill enjoy. I bluſhed at my own Weakneſs, and 
witheut deliberating a Moment longer, I buried 
myſelf in a Cloiſte r, reſolved to v anquiſh a fruit- 
te Paſſion. I now reflected that God had chaſ- 
tiſed me thus grievouſly, that he might. fave me 
from that Deſtruction in which I had like to 
have been ſwallowed up. In order to avoid Idle- 
neſs, the unhappy Incendiary of thoſe criminal 
Flames which had ruined de in the Works, 1 
endeavoured in my Retirement to put thote Y.- 

lents to a good Uie which I h'd before fo much 
abuſed. 13 gave the Novices Kules of Divinity, 
agrecabic to * holy Fathers an! Councils. In 
tine mean while the Enemies which my new 


Fame had raiſed up, and eſpeci-Hy Aberic and 
I Etal”, 


Io be... + & „ 
A * , 


his was a cutting * Huh ; and believe 
me, Philintus, the former ; Calamity 1 ſuffer'd by 


the Ad: 1 hed newly received, and the 
ſcandalous Debaucheries of the Monts, obliged 
me to baniſh myſelf, and retire near to Negent. 
F lived in a Defart, where I flatter'd myſelf 1 
ſhould avoid Fame, and be ſecure from the Ma- 
lice of my Encmies. I was again deceived. The 
Defire of being taught by me drew Crouds of 
Auditors even thither. Many left the Towns 


and their Houſes, and came and lived in Tents ;. 


for Herbs, courſe Fare, and hard Lodging, they 
abandoned the Delicacies of a plentiful Fable, 
d eaſy Life. I looked like the Prophet in the 
Wildernef attended by his Diſciples. My Lec- 
tures were perſeAtly clear from all that had been 
condemn'd. And happy had it been if our Soli- 
tude had been inacce fſible to Envy! With the 
confiderable Gratuities | received, I built a 
and dedicated it to the Holy Ghoſt, by 
Name of the Paraclete. The Rage of my Ene- 
mies now awakened again, and forced me to quit 
this Retreat. This I did without much Difficul- 
ty. But firſt the Biſhop of Troies gave me leave 
to eſtabliſh there a Nunnery, which I did, and 
committed the Care of it to my dear Ekife. 
When I had ſettled her here, can you believe it, 


Philintus, I left her, without taking any leave. 
| 1 
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I did not wander long without any ſetled Habi- 
tation ; for the Duke of Britany, informed of my 
Misfortunes, named me to the Abby of St. Guil- 
das, where I now am, and where I ſuffer every 
Day freſh Perſecutions. 

7 live in a barbarous Country, the Language 
of which I don't underſtind ; J have no Conver- 
fation but with the rudeſt Peop le. My Walks 
are on the inacceſſi ble Shore of a Sea, which is 
perpetually ſtormy. My Monks are only known 
by their Diſſoluteneſs, and living without any 
Rule or Order. Could you fee the Abby, Phi- 
lintus, you would not call it one. The Doors 
and Walls are without any Ornament, except 


are nail'd up againſt them, and the Hides of 
trightful Animals. The Cells are hung with the 
Skins of Deer. The Monks have not ſo much 
as a Bell to wake them, the Cocks_and Dogs 


_ ſupply that Defect. In ſhort, they paſs their 
whole Days in Hunting ; would to Heaven that 


were their greateſt Fault] or that their Pleaſures 
terminated there! I endeavour in vain to recall 
them to their Du ty; they all combine againſt 
me, and I only expoſe myſclf to continual Vexa- 
tions and I imagine I ſee every Mo- 
ment a naked Sword hang ov er my Head. Some- 
times they ſurround me, and | load me with in- 
nite Abuſes; ſometim es they abandon me, and 
I am left alone to my own tormenting Thougi ts. 
I make it my Endeavour to merit by my Suffer- 
ings, and to appeaſe an angry God. Some times 
I grieve for my Loſs of the Houſe of the Para- 
clete, and with to ſee it again. Ah Philintus, 
does not the Love of Ehiſa ſtill burn in my 
Heart? I have not yet triumphed over that un- 


happy 


* 


* ” 


Pleaſure to relate my paſt Follies? Could I not 
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LETTER I 


Eliſa to Abelard. 


The foregoing Letter would probably not have pro- 


duced any others, if it had been delivered to the 


Perſon to whom it was directed; but falling 

— into Eloiſa'? Hands, who 5 54 
racter, fhe open'd it and read it; and by that 
Meant her former Paſſion being awaken'd, fbe 
immediately ſet herſelf to write to ber Hu 


To her Lord, her Father, her Huſband, her 
Brother; his Servant, his Child, his Wife, 
his Siſter ; and to expreſs all that is Humble, 
Reſpectful, and Loving, to her Abelard, Ela- 
iſa writes this. 


2 to fall into my Hands; my Know- 

ta ES ledge of the Character, and my 
E727 Love of the Hand, ſoon gave me 
Curioſity to open it. In Juſtifica- 

don of the Liberty I took, I flatter'd myſelf I 
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[ 62 J 
might claim a Sovereign- „ every 
'Fhiag which came from you: was I ſcru- 
pulous to break through the dane ct 
ing, when it was to hear News of Abelard : But 
how dear did my Curioſity coſt me? What Di- 
fturbance did it occaſion? And how was I ſur- 
prifed to find the whole Letter fill'd with a par- 
ticular and melancholy Account of our Nlisfur- 
tunes? I met with my Name a hundred Times; 
I never ſaw it without Fear; fome heavy Cala- 
mity always followed it: I faw yours too, equal - 
un 

'T hefe — but dear Remembrances, put 
my Spirits into ſuch a violent Motion, that 1 
us it was too much to offer Comfort to a 
Friend, for a few ſlight Diſgraces, by ſuch ex- 
traordinary Means as the eſentation of our 
Suffcrings and Revolutions. i 
did I not make? I to conſider the whole 
afreſh, and perceived myſclf preſſed withe ſame 
weight of Grief, as when we firſt began to be 
miſerable. Tho” length of Time ought to have 
eluſed up my Wound, yet the ſeeing them de- 
ſcribed by your Hani, was ſufficient to make 
them all open and bleed afreſh. Nothing can 
ever blot from my Memory what you have ſuf- 
fer'd in Defence of your Writings. I cannot 
help thinking of the rancorous Malice of Alberic 
and Letulf. A cruel Uncle, and an injured 5 
ver, will be alwa,s preſent to my aking Sight. 
mall never forget what Enemies your — 
and what Envy your Glory rais'd againf®you. | 
ſhall never fo get your Reputzt'on fo juſtly ac- 
guired, torn to pieces, and blaſted by the inexo- 
rable Cruelty of half learned Pretenders to dci- 
ence. Was not your Treatiſe of Divinity con- 
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demned to be burnt ? Was not yourſelf threat- 
ned with perpetual Imprifonment? In vain you 
urged in your Defence, that your Enemies impo- 
ſed on 8 
Meaning. In vain you condemn'd thoſe 
ons 3 all was of no Effect towards your 1 


cation; twas refolved 2 
What did not thoſe two ſalſe Prophets accuſe 
you of, who declaim'd fo ſeverely you 
before the Council of Seas? What Scandals were 
vented on occaſion of the Name P araclete, given 
to your Chappell? What a Storm was raiſed a- 
gainſt you by the treacherous Monks, when you 
did them the Honour to be call'd their Brother ? 

This Hiſtory of our numerous Misfortunes, 
related in fo true and moving a Manner, made 
my Heart bleed within me: My Tears, which 1 
could not reſtiain, have blotted half your Letter; 
I wiſh they had defaced the whole, and that I 
had returned it to you in that Condiine 5 I ſhould 
then have been ſatisfied with the little Time 1 
kept it; but it was demanded oh me too ſoon. 

I muſt confeſs I was much eaſier in my Mind 
before I read your Letter. Sure all the Mlisfor- 
tunes of Lovers are conveyed to them through 
their Eyes. 

Upon reading your Letter, I felt all mine re- 
new'd. I reprooch'd myſelf for having been fo 
long without venting my Sorrows, when the Rage 
of our unrelenting Enemies ſtill burns with the * 
ſame Fury; — length of Time, which difarms 
Hatred, feems but to aggravate 
hince it is decreed that | your Virtue ſhall 
de be wigs *ull it takes Refuge in the Grave, 


St. Bernard, and $:. Norbert. | - 


wil. 


[ 64 ] 
and even beyond that, your Afhes, perhaps, wil: 
not be ſuſfer d to reſt in Peace. Let me always 
meditate on your Calamities; let me publiſh 
them through all the World, if poſſible, to ſhame 
an Age that has not known how to value you. 
J will fpare no one, fince no one would intereſt 
himſelf to protect you; and your Enemies are 
never weary of oppreſſing your Innocence. Alas 
my Memory is ally filled with bitter Re- 


membrances of paſs d Eels; ; and are there more 


to be fear d ſtill? Shall my Abelard be never 
mentioned without Tears? Shall the dear Name 
be never ſpoken but with Sighs ? 
Obſerve, I beſeech you, to what a wretched 
Condition you have reduced me: Sad, afflicted, 
without any poſſible Comfort, unleſs it proceed 
from you. Be not then unkind, nor deny me, 
i beg of you, that little Relief which you only 
can give. Let me have a faithful Account ot all 
that concerns you. I would know every thing, 
be it ever fo unfortunate. Perhaps, by mingling 
my Sighs with gours, it may make your Suffer- 
_ leſs; if that Obſervation be true, that all 
Sorrows divided are made lighter. 
Tell me not, by way of Excufe, you will 
ſpare our Tears; the Th cf Women thut up 
in a melancholy Place, and devoted to Penitence, 
are not to be ſpar'. And if you wait for an 
Opportunity of writing pleaſant and agreeable 
Things to us, you will delay Writing too long : 
Proſperity ſeldom chuſes the Side of the V irtuous ; 


£ and Fortune is ſo blind, that in a Croud, in 


which there is, per haps, but one Wiſe and brave 
Man, it is not expected ſhe ſhould fingle him 
out. Write to me then immediately, and wait 
not for Miracles; they are too ſcarce, and we 

| Pn 


that teen Life infelf, which an forn 2s the bav's 
Obje& returns, is nothing but a little Canvas and 


10 : 
They have Souk, they can ſpeak, they have in 
them all that Force which expreſſes the Trant- 
parts of the Heart ; they have all the Fire of our 
Paſſions, they can raiſe them as much as if the 
Perſons themfelves were preſent ; they have all 
the Softneſs and Delicacy of Speech, and fome- 
6 

3 e 


» FI 


thro” Negligence, the only Happineſs Which is 
| left us, and the only one perhaps which the Ma- 
lice of our Enemies can never raviſh from us. I 


s and you 


8 


ing fuch — — 
Having e, , gel, e of ing 
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— 423 the Satisfaction I ſhall find 
re I ſhall read your moſt 
them always about 
oment ; if you can 
11 
mall beftow on Letters, and en- 
the Happineſs of thoſe Rivals. That 
be no trouble to you, write always 
to me carelefly, and without Study: I had rather 
'the Diiizees of the Heart then of the Brain. 


ploy your whole Care to cultivate and improve 
1 ought to be one of the principal Affairs 
your Life. Thu” our Holy Renunciation, 
our Vows, and our manner of Life, ſeem to fe- 
cure us from all Temptations ; tho” our Walls 
and Grates prohibit all Approaches, yet tis the 
Outſide only, the Bark of the I ree, is cover d 
juries ; while the Sap of Original Cor- 


_ 
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to cultivate and ſecure it. Virtue in us is grafted 
upon Nature and the Woman ; the one is weak, 
e. To plant the 


_ after it is planted, it will require great Applica- 


4 


and Diligence to manure it. The Apoftle 
r 

he hath planted, and Apollas bath watered, 
tis God that gives the Increaſe. Paul had 


the Goſpel among 
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be an Example for your Con- 
I know you are not floathful ; 


b 
1 


yet your Labours are not directed to us; your 
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to ſupport thoſe who are 


to Heaven, 


pel | 

to thoſe who are fill'd with che 

of this World, and nouriſhed with the 
Fatneſs of the Earth; and you neglect the inno- 
cent Shecp, who, tender as they are, would yet 
follow you thro* Deſarts and Mountains. W hy 
are ſuch Pains thrown away upon the ungrateful, 
while not a Thought is beſtowed upon your 
Children, whoſe Souls would be fill's with a 
ſenſe of your Gcodneſs? But why fkeuld I in- 
treat you in the Name of your Children? Is it 
poſhble 
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poſſible I ſhould ſear obtaining 


122 it in my own Name? And muſt 
uſe 


any thing from 


any other Prayers than my own, to prevail 
upon you? The St. Auftin's, Tertullian s, and 
Jerome 8, have wrote to the Endoxa's, Paula's, 
and Melania's ; and can you read thoſe Names, 
tho? of Saints, and not remember mine? Can it 
be Criminal for you to imitate St. Ferome, and 
diſcourſe with me concerning the Scripture ; or 
Tertullian, and preach Mortification; or St. 
Auſtin, and explain to me the Nature of Grace ? 
Wb ſhould } only rezp no Advantage from your 
Learning? When you write to me, you will 
write to your Wife. Marriage has made fuch a 
Correſpondence lawful; and ſince you can, with- 
out giving the leaſt Scandal, fatisfy me, why will 

not? I am not only engaged by my Vows, 


which might poſſibly be ſometimes neglected ; 


but I have a barbarous Uncle, whoſe Inhumanity 
is a Security againft any criminal Defire, which 
Tenderneſs and the remembrance of our paſt 
Enjoyments might inſpire. There is nothing 
that can cauſe you any fear; you need not fly to 
Conquer. Y ou may ſee me, hear my Sighs, and 
be a Witneſs of all my Sorrows, without incur- 
ring any Danger, ſince you can only relieve me 
with Tears and Words. If 1 have put myfelf 
into a Cloiſter with Keaſon, perſnade me to con- 
tinue in it with Devot on: You have been the 
Occaſion of all my Mistortun-; cou therefore 
muſt be the Inſtrument of all my Comfort. 

You cannot but rememb#-r, {for what do not 
Lovers remember ?) with what Pleafure I have 
paſt whole Davs in hearing you Diſcourſe. How 
when you were abſ-nt I f.ut myſelf from every 
one to write to you ; how uacaſy I was till my 


ment of my Life. If formerly my Affection for 
you was not fo pure, if in thoſe Days the Mind 
and the Body ſhared in the Pleaſure of loving 
you, I often told you even then, that I was more 
pleaſed with poſſeſſing your Heart, than with 
any other Happineſs, and the Man was the thing 
I lerft valu'd in you. 5 

You cannot but be entirely perſuaded of this, 
by the extreme Unwillingneſs I ſhew'd to marry 
vou; tho” I knew that the Name of Wife was 
honourable in the World, and holy in Religion, 
yet the Name of your Miſtreſs had greater 
Charms, beciuſe it was more free. The "_ 
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Love itſelf. 

thing which may properly be 

here below, I am perſuaded it 

is in the Union of two Perſons who love each o- 
ith perfect Liberty, who are united by a 

ſecret Inclination, and fatisfied with each others 

Merit : Their Hearts are full, and leave no Va- 
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you? Your Reputation, which fo . 
ſooth d the Vanity of our Sex; your Air, your 
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- and took a 
Man, who, 


my Charms 


admired b 


for 


I was 


— in being 


y a 


fe his Miſtreſs to the 


Pleafed with 


avhen he pleaſed, could rai 
cont ular a Goddeſs? 


your 


7, I read with Delight all thoſe Praiſcs 


refleting how lit 


; happy Time fled ? 1 
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at my Love 


and of all my Joys there 
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my Love. : 
(ipline ? 


My Heart is not harden'd by 

priſonment : I am ſtill ſenfible to what has tauch- 
ed me; though, alas, I ought not to be fo! 
Without offending your Commands, permit a 
Lover to exhort me to Live in Obedience to your 
rigorous Rules. Your Yoke will be lighter, if 
that Hand ſupport me under it; your Exerciſes 


will be amiable, if he ſhews me their Advantage. 


Retirement, Solitude]! You will not appear ter- 
rible, If I may but ſtill know I have any Plac 
6 | AL in 


[ 82 } 
in his Memory. A Heart which has been fo 


ſenſibly affected as mine, cannot ſoon be indiffe- 
We fluctuate long between Love and Ha- 
before we can arrive at a happy Tranquili- 
and we always flatter ourſelves with ſome 

„ that we ſhall not be quite forgot - 


* 


me the Maxims 
have forfaken me, I glory in being 
Heaven. My Heart adores that Ti- 
tle, and diſdains any other; tell ma how this 
Divine Love is nourifhed, how it Operates, and 
Purifies itſelf. When we were toſs'd in the O- 
cean of the World, we could hear of nothing 
but Verſes, which publiſhed every where 
our Joys and our Pleaſures. Now we are in the 
of Grace, is it not fit you ſhould Diſ- 
to me of this Happi and teach me 


mig 
me the ſame Complaiſance in my pre- 
Condition, as you did when we were in the 
World. Without changing the Ardor of our 
let us change their Object; let us 
our Songs. and fing Hymns ; let us liſt up 
to God, and have no T ranſports but 
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Letter, wiſhing you, if you can deſire it (would 


1830 
O think of me- do not forget me- remember 
my Love, my Fidelity, my ; love me 
as your Miſtreſs, cheriſh me as your Child, your 
Siſter, your Wife. Conſider that I ftill love you, 
and yet ſtrive to avoid loving „ What a 
Word, what a Defign is this! | ſhake with Hor- 
ror, and my Heart Revolts at what I fay. I hall 
blot all my Paper with Tears ---- I end my long 


w to Heaven I could) for ever Adieu. 


LETTER II 
Abelard to Eliſa. 


the Reader may make @ right Judgment on 
rl Letter, it is proper he ſhould be in- 


The Duke of Bri Abelard was in when he 
Subject 
N 4,4 A ap fn 


| eaſed ell the moſt famots Schalar? 


which then 
7 Europe, — being 22 75 acguainted * the 
er belard had ſuffered s Ene- 
2 . e him is the thy of 8. . 
das, and by this fatftion and Mark of hi 
Efteem, engaged him to paſs the reſt of his — 
4752 He received this Favour with 
Foy, imagining, that by leauing France, 
ſhould hſe his rer 
n into his uw Di The 
y St. Gildas is ſeated upon a Reck, which 


% Boil 


the Sea beats with its Waves. Abelard, who 


had laid on himfe 


he Nece Vangu: 
1 : A of nquiſhing 


ſence had in a great meaſure 


weakened, endeavour” d in this Solitude to extin- 


guiſb the Remains of it by his Tears. But upon 
hrs receiving the foregoing Letter, he could not 


» refit 
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Ls 
refeſt ſo an Attack, but proves as weak 
and as much to be pity d as Eloifa : *Tis nat then 
a Maſter or Director that ſpeaks to her, but a 
Man who had loved her, and laues her flill: 
Aud under this Character we are to conſider A- 
belard when be wrote the foll:wing Letter. 4 
he ſeems by ſome Paſſages in it to have begun to 
feel the Motions of Divine Grace, they 1 as 
yet to be only by Starts, and without ny 


derb It have imagined that a 

Lecter not written to your ſelf 
could have fallen into your Hands, 
J had been more cautious not to 
have inſerted any thing in it which 

might awaken the Memory of our 
paſt Misfortunes. I deſcribed with Boldneſs the 
Series of my Diſgraces to a Friend, in order to 
make him lefs ſenſible of a Loſs he had ſuſtain'd. 
If by this well meaning Artifice I have diſturbed 
you, I purpoſe here to dry up thoſe Tears which 
the ſad Deſcription occaſioned you to ſhed: I 
intend to mix my Grief with yours, and pour 
out my Heart before you ; in ſhort, to lay open 
before your Eyes all my Trouble, and the Secret 
of my Soul, which my Vanity has hitherto made 
me conceal from the reſt of the Work, and 
which you now force from me, in ſpight of my 
Reſolutions to the contrary. 

It is true, that in a Senſe of the Afflictions 
which had befallen us, and obſerving that no 
change of our Condition was to be expected; 
that thoſe proiperous Days which had ſeduced us 
were now paſt, and there remain'd nothing but 
to craze out of our Minds, by painful Endea- 

| vours, 


1861 
and Remembrance of them, I 
in Philoſ and Religion a 
Diſgrace 9 
| ns how Lace. I was come to 
fad Experiment of making Vows to harden 
Heart. But what have I gain'd by this? If 
my Paſſion has been put under a Reftraint, my 
Idea's yet remain. I promiſe myſelf that I will 
forget you, and yet cannot think of it without 
loving you; and am pleaſed with that Thought. 
My Love is not at all weaken'd by thofe Reflec- 
tions I make in order to free myſelf. The Si- 
lence I am ſurrounded with makes me more ſen- 
ſible to its Impreſſions, and while I am unem- 
ploy'd with any other things, this makes itſeif 
the Buſineſs of my whole Vacation. Till after 
a multitude of uſeleſs Endeavours I begin to per- 
ſuade myſelf, that *tis a ſuperfluous Trouble to 
ſtrive to free myſelf ; and that it is Wiſdom ſuſh- 
cient if I can conceal from every one but you, 
my Confuſton and Weakneſs. 
. IT remove to a Diſtance from your Perſon, 
with an Intention of avoiding you as an Enemy ; 
and yet I inceſſantly ſeek for you in my Mind: 
I recall your Image in my Memory; and in fuch 
different Diſquietudes I betray and contradict 
myſelf. I hate you; I love you; Shame preſ- 
ſes me on all ſides; I am at this Moment afraid 
leaſt I ſhould ſeem more indifferent than you 
are; and yet I am aſhamed to diſcover my Trou- 
ble. How weak arc we in ourſelves, :f we do 
not ſupport ourſelves on the Croſs of Chriſt ? 
Shall we have fo little Courage, and ſhall that 
Uncertainty your Heart labours with, of ſerving 
two Maſters, affect mine too? You lee the Con- 
fuſion I am in, what 1 blame myſelf for, 2 


what I ſuffer. 
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[7] 
Religion Commands me to purſue Virtue, ſince 
I have nothing to hope for from Love. But 
Love ftill preſerves its Dominion in my Fancy, 
and entertains itfelf with paſt Pleafures. Me- 
mory ſupplies the Place of a Miſtreſs. Piet 
and Duty are not always the Fruits of Retire- 
ment; even in Deſarts, when the Dew of Hea- 
ven falls not on us, we love what we ought no 
longer to love. The Paſſions, ftir'd up by Soli- 
tude, fill thoſe Regions of Death and Silence; 
and it is very ſeldom that what ought to be is 
truly follow there, and that God only is loved 
and ſerved. Had [ always had fuch Notions as 
theſe, I had inſtructed you better. 

You call me your Maſter; tis true, you were 
intruſted to my Care. I ſaw you, I was earneſt 
to teach you vain Sciences ; it coft you your In- 
nocence, and me my Liberty. Your Uncle, 
who was fond of you, became therefore my E- 
nemy, and revenged himſelf on me. If now 
having loft the Power of ſatisfying my Paſſion, I 
had loſt too that of loving you, I ſhould have 
ſome Conſolation. My Enemies would have gi- 
ven me that Tranquility, which Origen purcha- 
ſed by a Crime: How miferable am I! My 
Misfortune does loofe my Chains; my Paſſion 
grows furious by Impotence ; and the Defire I 
fill have for you, amidit all my Diſgraces, makes 
me more Unhappy than the Misfortune itſcli. 
find myſelf much more Guilty in the Thoughts 
of you, even amidſt my Tears. than in potict- 
fing yourſelf when Iwas at full Liberty. I con- 
tinually think of you ; ] continually call to mind 
that Day when you S on me the firtt par- 
ticular Marks of your Fenderneſs. In this Con- 
dition, O Lord if | befeech thee to pity me, 
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[ 88 ] 

why does not the pure Flame of thy Spirit con- 
ſume the Sacrifice that is offered to thee? Can- 
not this Habit of Penitence, which I wear, in- 
tereſt Heaven to treat me more favourably ? But 
that is ſtill inexorable, becauſe my Paſſion ſtill 
lives in me; the Fire is only covered over with 
deceitful Aſhes, and cannot be extinguiſhed but 
by extraordinary Grace. We deceive Men, but 
nothing is hid from God. - 

You tell me, that tis for me you live under 
that Veil which covers you : Why do you pro- 
phane your Vocation with fuch Words? Why 
provoke a Jealous God by a Blaſphemy ? I ho- 
ped, after our Separation, you would have chang- 
ed your Sentiments: I hoped too, that God 
would have delivered me from the Tumult of my 
— and that Contrariety which reigns in my 

eart. 

We commonly die to the Affections of thoſe 
whom we ſee no more ; and they to ours: Ab- 
fence is the Tomb of Love. But to me, Ab- 
ſence is an unquiet Remembrance of what I once 
loved, which continually torments me. I flat - 
ter'd myſelf, that when I ſhould ſee you no more, 
you would only reſt in my Memory, without 
giving any trouble to my Mind ; that Brittany 
and the Sea would inſpire other Thoughts ; that 
my Faſts and Studies would, by Degrees, eraze 
you out of my Heart. But in ſpite of ſeveral 


Faſts and redoubled Studies, in ſpite of the Di- 


ſtance of three hundred Miles, which ſeparates 
us; your Image, fuch as you deſcribe yourſelf 
in your Veil, appears to me, and confounds all 
my Reſolutions. 

What means have I not uſed? I have armed 
my own Hands againſt myſelf ; I have exhauſted 
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in conftant Exerciſes ; HT Coni- 


my | 
ment upon St. Paul; I Diſpute with Arifotle ; 


in ſhort, 1 do all I uſed to do before I Ion d you, 
but all in vain; nothing can be ſucceſsful that 


oppoſes you. | 
Oh! do not add to my Miſeries by your Con- 


ſtancy; forget, if you can, your Favours, and 


that Right which they claim over me; permit 
me to be indifferent. I envy their Happineſs 
who never loved; how quiet and eaſy are they ! 
But the Tide of Pleaſures has always a reflux of 
. 2 much convinc'd now 
Love, I am not cured. 1. 
demns it, my Heart declares for it. I am de- 
plorable, that I have not the Ability to free my- 

ſelf from a Paſſion which fo 25 
ces, this Place, my Perſon, and my Diſgraces, tend 
to deſtroy. I yield, without conſidering, that a 
Reſiſtance wipe out my paſt Offences, and 
would procure me, in their ſtead, Merit and Re- 


poſe. 

Why ſhould you uſe Eloquence to reproach me 
for my Flight, and for my Silence? Spare the 
Recital of our Aſſignations, and your conſtant 
Exactneſs to them; without cal ling up ſuch di 
ſturbing Thoughts, I have enough to ſuffer. 
What great Advantages would Philoſophy 


give 


us over ether Men, if by ſtudying it we could 


learn to govern our Paſſions? But how humbled 
ought we to be when we cannot Maſter them? 
What Efforts, what Relapſes, what Agitations 
do we undergo? And how long are we loſt in 
this Confuſion, unable to exert our Reaſon, to 
poſſeſs our Souls, or to rule cur Aﬀections ? 


N What 


['90 } 

What a troubleſome Employment is Love ! 
and how valuable is Virtue, even upon Contider- 
ation of our own Eaſe! Recolle&t your Extra- 
vagancies of Paſſion, guefs at my DiftraQtions ; 


number up our Cares, if Poſhble, our Griefs, 


and our Inquietudes ; throw theſe things out of 
the Account, and let Love have all its remaining 
Softneſs and Pleafures. How little is that? And 
vet for ſuch Shadows and Enjoyments which at 
firſt appeared to us, are we fo weak our whole 
Lives that we cannot now help Writing to each 
other, covered as we are with Sackcloth and Afn- 
es: How much happier ſhould we be, it by our 
Humiliation and Tears we could make our Re- 
pentance fure. | 
The love of Pleaſure is not eradicated out of 
the Soul, but by extraordinary Efforts; it has fo 
Powerful a Party in our Breaſts, that we find it 
difficult to condemn it to ourfelves. W hat Ab- 
'horrence can I be ſaid to have of my Sins, if the 
Objects of them are always amiable to me? 
How can I ſeparate from the Perſon I Love; the 
Paſſion I muſt deteſt? Will the Tears I ſhed be 
ſufficient to render it odious to me ? I know not 
how it h „ there is always a Pleaſure in 
weeping for a beloved Object. Tis difficult in 
our Sorrow to diſtinguiſh Penitence from Love. 
The Memory of the Crime, and the Memory of 
the Object which has charmed us, are too near- 
related ta be immediately feparated. And the 


of God in its beginning, does not wholly 


 annihilate the Love of the Creature. 
But what Excuſes could I not find in you, if 
the Crime were excuſ:ble? Unprofitable Ho- 
nour, troubleſome Riches, could never tempt 
me; but thoſe Charms, that Beauty, that Air, 
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which I yet behold at this Inſtant, have occaſi · 
oned my Fall. Your Looks were the beginning 
of my Guilt ; vour Eyes, your Diſcourſe, pierc'd 
my Heart; and in fpite of that Ambition and 
Glory which fill'd it, and offer'd to make a De- 
fence, Love ſoon made itſelf Maſter. | 

God, in order to puniſh me, forſook me. His 
Providence permitted thoſe Conſequences which 


have fince happened. You are no longer of the 


World; you have renounced it: I am a Religi- 
ous, devoted to Solitude; ſhall we make no Ad- 
vantage of our Condition? Would you deſtroy 
my Piety in its Infant State? Would you have 
me forſake the Convent into which J am but 
newly enter'd? Muſt I renounce my Vows? 1 
have made them in the Preſence of God; Whi- 
ther ſhall I fly from his Wrath, if I violate them? 
Suffer me to ſeek for Eaſe in my Duty: How 
difficult is it to procure that | I paſs whole Days 
and Nights alone in this Cloiſter, without cloſing 
mine Eyes. My Love burns hercer, amidſt the 
happy indifference of thoſe who ſurround me, 
and my Heart is at once pierced with your Sor- 
rows and its own. | | 

Oh what a Loſs have I ſuſtained, when I con- 
ſider your Conftancy ! What Pleafures have [ 
miſſed enjoying? I ought not to confeſs this 
Weakneſs to you; I am ſenſible I commit a 


Fault; if I could have ſhew'd more firmneſs of 


Mind, I ſhould perhaps have provoxed your Re- 
ſentment againſt me, and your Anger might 
work that Effect in you which your Virtue could 
not. It in the World I publiſhed my Weakneſs 


by Verſes and Love- ſongs, ought not the dark 


Cells of this Houſe to conceal that Weaknefs, 
at leaf under an Appearance of Picty ! Alis! ! 
am 
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both, in order to make this manner of living'pro- 
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and my Duty. I find myſelf entirely a diftract- 
ed Lover; unquiet in the midſt of Silence, and 
reſtleſs in this Abode of Peace and Repoſe. How 
ſhameful is ſuch a Condition | 
Confider me no more, I entreat you, as 2 
Founder, or any other great Perſonage; vour 
Encomiums do but ill agree with ſuch 'd 


Weakneſſes. I am a mifer2ble Sinner, proſtrate 


before my Judge, and with my Face preſſed to 
the Earth, I mix my "Tears and Sighs in the 
Duft, when the Beams of Grace and Rea ſon 
enlighten me. h 
Come, fee me in this Poſture, and folicite me 
to love you. Come, it you think fit, and in 
your Holy Habit thruſt yourſelf between God 
and me, and be a Wall of Separation. Come, 
| and 
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Vows, which I owe to him only. Aſſiſt the E- 


vil Spirits, and be the Inſtrument of their Ma- 


lice. What caunot you induce a Heart to, wi:vfe 
Weakneſs you fo perfectly know? But racer 
withdraw vourſelt, and contribute to my Salva- 
tion. Suffer mc to avoid Deſtruction, I entreat 
you, by our former tendereſt Affection, and by 
our now common Mistortunes, It will always 
be the higheſt Love to ſhew none: I here releaſe 
you of all your Oaths and Engagements. Be 
God's wholly, to whom you arc appropriated ? 
I will never oppoſe fo pious a Deſign. How 
happy ſhall I be if I thus loſe you! then ſhall I 
be indeed a Religious, and you a perfect Exam- 


ple of an Abbeſs. 


Make yourſelf amends by fo gloricus a Choice; 
make your Virtue a ſpectacle worthy Men and 
Angels: Be tumble among your Children, Af- 
ſiduous in your Choire, exact in your Diſcipline, 
diligent in your Reading ; make even your Re- 
creations uſeful Have you purchaſ-d your Vo- 
cation at fo ſlight a Rate, as that vou ſouls not 
turn it to the beſt Advantage? Since you have 
permitted yourſelf to be abuſed by falſe rine, 
and Criminal Inſtructions, reſiſt not thofe goud 


Councels which Grace and Religion inſpire me 


with. I will confeſs to you, I have thought my- 
ſel hitherto an abler Mafter to inſtill Vice, than 
ro excite Virtue, My falſe Eloquence has only 
ſet off falſe Good. My Heart, drunk with Vo- 
luptuouſneſs, could only ſuggeſt terms proper 


and moving to recommend tnat. 


The Cup of Sinners v» :rflows with ſo enchant- 
ing a Sweetneſs, and we are naturally ſo much 
inclined to talle it, that it neeus only be offcc'd 

to 


— - 

to us. On the other Hand, the Calice of Saints 
is fill'd with a bitter Draught, and Nature ftarts 
from it. and yet you reproach me with giving 
it you firſt; I willingly fubmit to theſe Accuſa- 
tions. I cannot enough admire the ſorwardneſs 
you ſhewed to take the Religious Habit : Bear 
therefore with Courage the Croſs which you have 
taken up fo refolutely. Drink the Calice of 
_ Saints even to the Bottom, without turni ng your 


Eyes with uncertainty upon me: Let me remove 
far from you, and obey 328. who hath 
faid fy. 


You intreat me to return, under a Pretence of 


Devotion. Your Earneſtneſs in this Point cre- 


ates 2 Suſpicion in me, and makes me doubtful 
how to anſwer you. Should I commit an Error 
here, my Words would bluſh, if I may fay fo, 
after the Hiſtory of my Misfortunes. The Church 
is jealous of its Glory, and commands that her 
Children ſhould be induced to the Practice of 
Virtue by Virtuous means. When we have ap- 
proached God after an unblameable manner, we 
may then with boldneſs invite others to him. 
But to forget Ela, to ſee her no more, is 
what Heaven demands of Abelard; and to ex- 
pect nothing from Abelard, to loſe him, even in 
Idea, is what Heaven enjoins Eliiſa. To for- 
get, in the Cafe of Love, is the moſt neceſſary 


Penitence, and the moſt difficult. It is eafy * 


recount our Faults; how many, through Indi ſ- 
cretion, have made themſelves a ſecond Pleaſure 


ot this, inſtead of confeffing them with Humi- 


lity. The only way to return to God is, by 
neglecting the Creature which we have adored, 

and adoring God whom we have neglected. This 
may appear harſh, but it muſt be done if we 
would be ſaved. To 
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after. When I ſaw myſelf fo 
Misfortune, my Impot 
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To make it more eaſy, obſerve why I preſſed 
you to make your Vow before | did mine; and 
pardon my Sincerity, and the deſign I have 
meriting your Negle& and Hatred, if I conceal 
nothing from you of the Particulars enquire 
d with wy 

ency made me 
and I conſider d all Men as my Rivals. Love 
has more Diſtruſt than Aſſurance. 

I was apprehenſive of abundance of Things, 
becauſe I faw I had abundance of Defects; and 
being tormented with Fear from my own Exam- 
ple, I imagined your Heart, which had been fo 
much accuſtomed to Love, would not be long 
without entring into a new Er t, 

Jealouſy can eafily believe the moſt dreadful 
Conſequences. I was deſirous to put my ſelf out 
of a poſſibility of doubting of you. I was very 
urgent to perſwade you that even Decency re- 
quired that you ſhould withdraw from the en- 
vious Eyes of the World; that Modeſty, and 
our Friendſhip demanded it; nay, that your 
own Safety obliged you to it ; and that after fuch 


a revenge taken upon me, you could expect to 


be ſecure no where but in a Convent. 
I will do you Juſtice, you very eafily were 

per ſwaded to it. My Jealouſie fecretly triump 4 
over your innocent Compliance; and yet, tri- 
umphant as I was, I yielded you up to God 
with an unwilling Heart. I ftill kept my Gift 
as much as was poſſible, and only parted with it 
that I might effeCtually put it out of the power 
of Men. I did nut perſwade you to Religion out 
of any regard to your Happineſs, but condemn'd | 
you to it, like an Enemy who deftroys what he 
«annot carry off. And yet vou heard my Dif- 
courſes 


a Comfort did I feel in fee- 
I was now at Eafe, and took 
Satisfaction in conſidering that you did not con- 
inue long in the World after my Difgrace, and 
that you would return into it no more. 

But ſtill this was doubtful: I imagined Wo- 
men were incapable of maintaining any conſtant 
Reſolutions, unlefs they were forced by the ne- 
ceflity of fixed Vows. I wanted thofe Vows, 
and Heaven itſelf, for your Security, that I might 

no longer diſtruſt you. 
Ye holy Manſions, ye impenetrable Retreats, 
from what numberleſs A have you 
freed me? Religion and Piety keep a ſtrict Guard 
round your Grates and high Walls. What a 
Haven of Reſt is this to a jealous Mind! And 
with what Impatience did I endeavour after it ! 
I went Day trembling to exhort you to this 
Sacrifice ; I admired, without daring to mention 
it then, a brightneſs in your Beauty which I had 
never obſerved before. Whether it was the 
Bloom of a riſing Virtue, or an Anticipation of 
that great Loſs I was going to ſuffer, I was not 
curious in examining the Cauſe, but only haſten- 
ed your being Profeſſed. I engaged your Prio- 
reſs in my Guilt by a criminal Bribe, with which 
I purchaſed the Right of burying you. The 
Profeſſed of the Houſe were alike bribed, and 
concealed from you, by my Directions, all their 
Scruples and Diſguſts. I omitted nothing, either 
lietle or great: And if you had eſcaped all my 
Snares, Imyſelf would not have retired : I was 
reſolved to follow you every where. This Sha- 
dow 
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chang'd you? [> it poſſible to renounce ones 
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noife of the F lames, and of the 
look back, and pity fome one Perſon? I took 
notice of your Eyes, your Motion, your Air; 1 
trembled at every thing. You may call ſuch a 
fell · intereſt ed Conduct, Treachery, Perfidiouf- 
neſs, Murther. A Love which was fo like to 
Hatred, ought to provoke the utmoſt Contempt 
an] Anger. 5 
It is fit you ſhould know that the very Mo- 
ment, when I was convinced of your being en- 
tirely devoted to me, when I ſaw you were infi- 
nitely worthy cf all my Love and Acknowledy- 
ment; I imagi\n'd I could love you no more; 1 
thought it time to leave off giving you any Marks 
of AﬀeRtion ; 3 4 | 
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ing all that time did I receive 
which I durſt not 
: I wrote to | 


Failings of Youth hereafter. Thoſe who offend 
after us, will think themſelves leſs Guilty. We 
are Criminals whoſe Repentance is late, O may 
it be fincere! Let us repair, as far as is poſſible, 
the Evils we have done ; and let France, which 
has been the Witneſs of our Crimes, be aftoniſh- 
ed at our Penitence. Let us contound all who 
wou'd 


my 

lean Viſage, 
eformation ; would you 
Tears which deceive theſe credulous Men. I am 
humbied under Love, and not under the Croſs. 
Pity me, and free yourſelf. If your Vocation be, 
as you fay, my Work, deprive me not of the 
Merit of it by your continual Inquietudes. Tell 
Jou, by an inward Retirement. Fear God, that 
bop hon from your Frailties. Love 
im, if you would ad in Virtue. Be not 


Seis. Embrace your Bands, they are the 
Chams of Chrift Jeſus: He will lighten them, 
and bear them with you, if you bear them with 
Humility. 

Without growing ſevere to 2 Paſſion which 
Tet poſſeſſes you, learn from your own Miſery to 
uccour your weak Siſters ; Pity them upon c on- 


ftderation of your Faults: And if any Thoughts 
too 
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uneaſy in the Cloiſter, for it s the dwelling of 
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ry'd us headlong to the fame Puniſhments. Pro- 
vidence has turned off this Blow, and our Ship- 
wheek has thowen we ine « Mines. 

There are Perſons which the 


Fruit of your Prayers! Let me owe it to 

Tears, or exemplary Hclinefs ! Tho? my Heart, 
Lord! be filled with the Love of one of thy 
Creatures, thy Hand can, when it pleaſes, draw 
aut of itt hoſe Ideas which fall its whole 
"To lore EHia truly, is to leave her entirely to 
that quiet which Retirement and Virtue afford. 
FT have refolved it; this Letter ſhall be my laſt 
Fault. Alien. 
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f If I die here, I will give Orders that my Bo-. 


dy be carried to the Houſe of the Parackte. You, 
ſhall ſee me in that Condition 3 not to demand 
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Is the following Letter the Pa Elviſa breaks | 
out with more 88 That which 


that 
the 
Love 
| To AzzLand, her-well beloved in Chrift Je- 
| from Exotsa, his well-beloved in the 


. ame Chriſt Jeſus. 
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from your Hand? You did not reflect, I ſup- 
poſe, upon all thoſe Torments to which you were 
to deliver me. _—_ — — 


1 RED 5 you. 


care of ra 
Manners and Fai 5 5 
mend us worthily 


k 2 it ſhall pleaſe God to call you away. 
Von may follow us content with what you have 
and in a full Aﬀurance of our Happineſs. 
t, till then, write not to me any ſuch terrible 
Things. Are we not already ſufficiently Miſe- 
rable? Muſt we aggravate our Sortows ? Our 
- Life here is but 2 laguiſhing Death; 22 
ken it? Our prefent Diſgraces employ our 


Arguments of Grief in Futurities? How void 
bf Reaſon are Men, faid Seneca, to make diſtant 
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continually, and ſhall we ſeek for new = 
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and to be wholly God's, to whom I am 
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32882 to loſe all the Comforts of 
ife. 
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Can you think that the Traces you have 
drawn in my Heart can ever be worn out ? Or 
that any lenzth of Time can obliterate the Me- 


your ' 
thall I find for thoſe Prayers fpeak of? A- 
las! ſhall then be filled wich other Cares. Can 
ſo a Misfortue leave me a moment's Quiet ? 
y feeble Rerſon refift ſuch powerful 
When I am diſtracted and raving 


— 


by J 

Pray? how bear up againſt my Grief? I 
ſhould be more urgent to follow you, than to pay 
he fad Ceremonies of Burial. It is for you, 
ra, that I have reſolved to live; if you 
are raviſhed from me, what uſe can I make of 
my miſcrable Days? Alas! What Lamentations 
ſhould I make if Heaven, by a cruel Pity, ſhould 
preſerve me to that Moment? When I but think 
of this laſt Separation. I feel all the Pangs of 
Death; what ſhall I be then, if I 0114 ſee this 
TI Forbear therefore to infuſe into 
my Mind fuch mournful Thoughts, if not for 

Love, at leaſt for Pity. | 
You deſire me to give myſelf up to my Duty, 
confe- 
crated. #® 
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Muſt a Wife draw on you that Puniſhment which 
ought not to fall on any but an Adulterous Lo- 
ver? Beſides, we were feparated ; you were bu- 
fie in your Exercifes, and inſtructed a learned 
22 ee greateſt Ge 
were not able to penetrate ! 
nd l. 1 retired to aCloifter. 
I there ſpent whole Days in thinking of you, and 
ſometimes meditating on holy Leffons, to which 
F endeavoured to apply myfelf. In this very 
JurQure you became the Vilim of the mott 
Love. You alone expiated the Crime 
common to us both: You only were \ | 
though both of us were guilty. You, who were 

leaſt fo, was the Object of the whole Vengeance 

of a barbarous Man. | 
But why ſhould I rave at your Aﬀaſins ? I, 
wretched I, have ruined you, 2 ale 
Original of all your Misfortunes! Good Hea- 
ven? Why was I born to be the Occaſion of fo 
Tragical an Accident? How is it for 
a great Man to ſuffer himſelf to be moved by 
our Sex. He ought, from his Infancy, to be in- 
ured to inſenſibility of Heart, againit all our 
Charms. Alrarken, my Sen (faid formerly the 
wifeft of Men) attend and lea my Inftruttions ; 
if @ beautifal Woman by her Leaks endeavour to 
mice thee, permit not thyſelf ts be overcome by @ 
corrupt uclination ; vejeft the Poiſon fbe offers, 
and follow not the Paths which de diretts. Her 
Hane is the Gate of Deſtruttion and Death. 
I have long examined things, and have found 
that Death itfelf is a kfs dangerous Evil than 
CS "Tis the Shipwreck ot Liberty, a fatal 
from which ic is impoſſible ever to get 
*F was Woman which 2 ms 
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1 
1am ffill with my dear Abaelard. I fee him, I 
ſpeak to him, and hear bim anfwer. . Charmed 
with cach other, we quit our Philoſophic Stu dies 


times too 1 feem to be a Witnefs of the bloody 
ize of your Enemies ; L oppoſe their Fu- 
xy, I fill our Apartment with fearful Cries, and 
+ the Moment I awake in Tears. Even into 
| Holy Fiaces betore the Ator, K 
4 Memory of our guilty Loves. ey are my 
— TR Bufineſs ; 5 from lamentir g for bay- 
| ing been ſeduced, I figh for having loft them? 
I remember (for nothing is forgot by 1 
the Time and Place in which you firſt declar 


Death. Your Words, your Oaths, are all 
© envraven in my The Diſorder of my 
E. Diſcourſe diſcovers to every one the Trouble of 
my Mind. My Sighs betray me; and your Name 
is continually in my Mouth. When I am in 
this Condition, Why doſt not thou, O Lord! 
pity my Weakneſs, and ſtrengthen me by thy 


ented - and your Misfortune has been 
| Occaton of your finding Reſt: :. The Pu- 


_"n__ 
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to entertain ourſelves with our Paſſion. Some- - 


. you would love me 


Grace? You are happy, Abelard, this Grace has 


J_ * 


II. 


ä TT 


= TY * 
but Weakneſs, and I have the greater Difficulty 
to defend my ſelf, becauſe the Enemy that attacks 
me pleaſcs me; I doat on the Danger which 
threatens me; How tken can I avoid falling? _ 
In the midſt of th-fe Struggles, I emfeavour 


at leaf to conceal my Weakn-f. from thuſe you 


have intruſte d ta my Care. All who are about 
me admire my Virtue, but could their Eyes pe» 
netrate into my Heart, what would they not dif- 
cover? My Paſſions there are in a Rebellion; 1 
preſide over others, but cannot Rule myſelf. 1 
have but a falſe Covering, and this ſeeming Vir- 
WEILL FEES — = 
en judge me praiſe-worthy ; but | am guil 
before God, from whoſe All- ſeeing Eye NY 
is hid, and who views, through all their foldings, 
the Secrets of all Hearts. I cannot eſcape his 
Diſcovery. And yet it is a great deal to me to 
maintain even this Appearance of Virtue. This 
„ 
e. | 
F give no Scandal to the World, which is ſo 
eaſy to catch bad Impreſſions. I do not ſhake 
the Virtue of theſe feeble Ones who are under 
my Conduct. With my Heart full of the Log 


of Man, I exhort them, at leaſt, to love only _ 
Pomp of worldly Pleja-— 


God: Charm=d with the 
fures, I endeavour to ſhew them that they are ally 3 
Deceit and Vanity. | have juſt Strength enough Þ 
to conceal from them my Inclinations, and F 

look upon that as a powerful Effect of Grace. 
If it is not ſufficient to make me embrace Vir- 
tue, 'tis enough to keep me from committing 


And yet it is vain to endeavour to ſcparargiy/ 1 
theſe two things. They muſt be guilty who me 
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LETTER V. 
A Eliſa to Abelard. 


* 


: * 


* Eloiſa had been dangerouſly ill at the Convent 
I the Paraclete : ay Fad E 
4 fie wrote this Letter to Abelard. She ſeems 
£ now to have diſengage foe» fungus and to 
have reſolved to think of nothing but Repentance ; 
3 ver diſcovers fome Emotions, which make it very 
E doubtful, whether Devotion had entirely truumph- 
= ed over ber Paſſion. 


EAR Abelard, you expect per- 
haps that I ſhould = accuſe you of 


my laſt Letter, and thanks 
— to Heaven, in the Condition 1 am 
now in, tis a Happineſs to me, 


. Paffion which had engaged me to you; at laſt, 
*% E > Abelard, you have loſt Eliſa for ever: Not- 
> Sithftanding all the Oaths I made, to think of 


1 =, * 
1 
* * 4 7 


Negligence. Yeu have not an- 


you ſhew ſo much Inſenſibility for the fatal 
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nothing but you only, and to be entertain d with - 


nothing but you T have baniſhed you from my 
Thoughts ; |! have forgot you. Thou charming 
Idea of 1 once adored, thou wilt no 
more be m. Happin ſs! Dear Image of Abe- 
rd] thou wilt no mo e follow me every where. 
J will no more remember thee. O celebrated 
Merit of a Man, who in ſpight of his Enemies, 
is the Wonder of his Age! O enchanting Plea- 
ſures to which Eliſa entirely reſign'd herfelf : 
You, you have been my Tormentor. I confeſs, 
Abelard, without a Bluſh, my Infidelity: Let 
my I teach the World that there is no 


* ” are all ſubject to change. 

This troubles you, Hbelard ; this News, with - 
out doubt, ſurpriaes you; ou could never ima- 
gine Eki/a ſhould be inconſt She was pre- 
Judiced by ſuch a ſtrong Inclination to you, that 
you cannot conceive how Time could alter it. 

But be undeceived, I am going to diſcover to 
my Falſeneſs, though inſtead of —_—_— 

me, I perſuade myſelf you will ſhed Tears 

Joy. hen I ſhall have told you what Rival 

hath raviſhed my Heart from you, you will praiſe 


it: By this you may judge, *tis God alone that 
takes Elaiſa from you. Yes, my Dear Abelard, 
he gives my Mind that Tranquility which a quick 
Remembrance of our Misfortunes would not fuf- 
fer me to enjoy. Juſt Heaven! What other 

: Rival could take me from you ? Could you ima- 

_ Eine it poſſible for any Mortal to — you from 
my Heart Could you think me guilty of Sacri- 

the Virtuous and Learned Abelard to any 


me Juſtice in i Point. T queſtion not but \ 


depending upon the Promiſes of Women; they 


my Inconſtancy, and will pray this Rival to fix 
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other but to God? No, I believe you have done 6, 
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have been ſhut up within theſe Walls, I have 


Misfortunes. Thu 


nothing but for our 
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Wretch condemned to 
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have heard my Exclamations a- : 
You have feen my whole * q 


then to your 


Reftore me 


Ln) 


; your own Piety ought to ſokcite 


bath 
|; Vietory- 
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for me. I free you from all your z forget 
the Names of Lover and Huſband, but keep al- 
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no more 
thoſe 
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No, 


por, 
Fears, what Uneaſineſs have we been 
fulfer ! 
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Be content with having a 
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lory to obey thoſe 


take a ſecret 
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E 


I ſhall 


* 


very Moment I receive a Letter from 


1 


you 
ou ſhall ſee by 


8 
This 


of 
R 


very o- 
laying fo long to 


and anſwer it immediately. 


my Exactneſs in writing 


I read it, 
that you are always dear to me. You 
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illneſs muſt excuſe 


| wa # 
my Remembrance. 
neaſineſs 


gingly reproach me for de 
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bli 


ia 


ties of giving you 


I thank you for 


you fay my Silence cauſed you, 


and the kind Fears you expreſs concerning my 


˙ 


getfulneſs. You are our Father, and we 


teries are fillꝰd up 


take care of 
tire you with the repetition of the 


You defire Pll not forget yer in our 

ayers. Sh dear Abelard, you may 
upon the Zeal of this Society ; *tis devoted to 
you, and you cannot juftly charge it with For- 


Children: You are our Guide, and we reſign 
ourſelves with Affurance in your Piety. You 


Command, we Obey; we faithfully execute + 
what you hs prudently directed. We impoſe 
no Penance on ourſelves but what 


recom- 
mend, leſt we ſhould rather follow an indiſcreet 
Zeal than folid Virtue. In a Word, nothing is 
thought rightly done, if without Abelard's Ap- 
probation. You inform me of one thing that 
perplexes me, that you have heard that fome of 
our Siſters give bad Examples, and that there is 
a general Looſeneſs amongſt them. Ovught this 
to ſeem ſtrange to you, who know how Monaſ- 
now-a-days ? Do Fathers con- 
ſult the Inclinations of their Children when bs 1 
ſettle them? Are not Intereſt and Policy their 


only Rules? This is the Reaſon that Manafſe. 


ries are often fill'd with thoſe who are a Scandal 
to them. But I conjure you to tell me what are 
the Irregularities you have hcard of, and to teach 


me 


E 
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me 2 proper Remedy for them. I have 
that Looſeneſs you mention, 
have, I will take due Care. 


15 


hat would 

5 * 1 

Y 1 7 and your the - 

— a worldly Life, if they ſhould fee you ſe - 

a Slave to your Paſſions, and of 

all thoſe Weakneſſes from which your Rules can 
ſecure them? This Abelard they 


young when we were ſeparated, and (if I dare 
believe what you were alway telling 
a 17 Gentleman's Affections. 

in Abelard but ſenſual Pleaſures, a thou- 
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uſe that Ex tg Ag pn fe 
Shall I never have the Pleaſure of embracing you 
before Death? What doit thou fay, wretched 
Ehiſa, doſt thou know what thou deſireſt? Cauſt 
thou behold thoſe lovely Eyes, without recol- 
thofe amorous —— which have bern 
fo fatal to thee? Canſt thou view that Majeſtick 
Air of Abelard, without m___ + 
of every one that ſees ſo charming 
Mouth which cannot be looked upon without 
Defire ; in ſhort, een 
not be vieu d Woman without Danger. 
. if the 
u of bim has cauſed thee fo much Trou- | 


2 of ſo amiable a Man! I will own to. 
you what makes the E I have in 
my Retirement. Aar 7 
in thinking of you, 
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eſcaped, fay, fled with a 
eee in Ln with, into 
Le all the Houſe to con- 
Ah #elard ! if Ca 
— 2 a — and hearing you, 
rr 
"The Nun had never 

as that of 
_ _—_— 
— were 3 
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RTE no more to me, Eliſa, 
ES write no more to me; 'tis Time 
edo end a Commerce which makes 
3 our Mortifications of no Advan- 
tage to us, We retir'd from the 
World to Sanctify ourfelves ; and 


=. 4 
_ 


by a Conduct directly contrary to Chriſtian Mo- 
rality, we become odious to Jeſus Chriſt. Let 
us no more deceive ourſelves ; by flattering our- 
ſelves with Remembrance of our paſt Pleaſures, 
we ſhall ooly make our Lives Troubleſome, and 
we 


regt 
11 bi 


15 
7751 


thouſand Bleſſings on it. een 
my Words, and animate it by my Example. I 

would watch over the Lives of my Siſters, and 
would command nothing but what I myſelf 
would perform. I would direct you to Pray, 
Meditate, Labour, and be Silent. 

However, when I ſpoke, it ſhould be to lift 
you up when you ſhould fall, to ſtrengthen you 
in your Weakneffes, to enlighten you in that 
Darkneſs and Obſcurity which might at any 
'+ ime ſurprize you. I would comfort you 2 


thole Severities uſcd by Perſons of great Virtue. 
| r your Zeal and 


ns. * 


* — J would be . your and 
Father; and, by a marvelous Talent, I would 
become lively, flow, ſoft, or fevere, according 
to the different Character: of thoſe I ſhould guide 


r 


me? Ah, Ebife ! How far are we from ſuch 2 
Temper ? Your Heart ftill burns with that 

fatal Fire which you cannot extinguiſh, and mine 
is full of Trouble and Uneaſineſs. Think not. 
Eliſa, that I enjoy here a perfect Peace ; I 
for the laſt Time, open my Heart to you. 3 
I am not yet diſengaged from you; 


he too ſenſible of your Sorrows, and gives 
me a Share in them. Your * —— 


warp, and al es Reba is fraree 
conceal Weaknefs from my Pupils. "This 
kiſa, the miſerable Condition 


s*s nahAAwSHA©_Ow 1 OO wan oe 


3 —_ we 


(11:07 for having been fo cruelly 


nn 


5 — 
ceflive Tenderneſs tor you; yet in ſpite of all 


my Endeavours, Ge rnaining Footy anies "0 


tion but their Calumny you 
make me tremble; your Letters declare to me 


,* 
"SD 
Ar 
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abandon the World. "Twas not, as you know, 
a fincere Repentance for having offended God, 
which infpired me with a Defizn of Retiring : 
However, I confider'd the Accident which hap- 
— to us, as 2 ſecret Deſign of Providence, 

puniſh our Crimes; and only look'd upon 
Falbert as the Inſtrument of Divine V 
Grace drew me into an Afylum, where I might 
yet have remain'd, if the Rage of my Enemies 
would have permitted : I have endured all their 
Perſecutions, not doubting but God himſelf raiſ- 
ed them up in order to purify me. 
When he faw me perfectly obedient to his Di - 
vine Will, he permitted that I ſhould juſtify my 


Doctrine; I made its Purity publick, and ſhewd 


in the End that my Faith was not Ortho- 
dox, but alſo perfectly clear from even the Suf- 
yen of Novelty. 


ny Enemies. and no other hindrance to my Sal- 
3 but, BAG, you 


that you are 8 to a fatal Paſſion; and yet 
if you cannot conquer it, you cannot be faved ; 
and what Part would you have me take in this 
Cafe ? Would you have me ſtifle the Inſpirations 
of the Holy Ghoſt? Shall I, to ſooth you, dry 
up thoſe Tears which the Evil Spirit makes you 
ſhed ? ? Chall this be the Fruit of my Meditations ? 
No, let us be more firm in our Reſolutions ; we 


and to gain Heaven; let us then reſign ourſelves 
to God with all our Heart. 
| Know every thing in the beginning is Di - 
cult; but it is glorious to undertake the begin- 
ning of a great Action, and that Glory increaſes 
| pro- 


I ſhould be happy if I had none to fear but 


have not retired but in order to lament our Sins, 


a ad Ke 
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bly, as the Difficulties are more con- 
fiderable. We ought, this Account, to 
ſurmount bravely all Obſtacles, which mighc hin- 
der us in the Practice of Chriſtian Virtue. Ina 
Monaſtery Men are proved as Gold in the Fur- 
nace. No one can continue _ unleſs 
he bear worthily the Yoke of our Lo 
Attempt to break thoſe ſhameful Chains which 
bind you to the Fleſh, and if by the Afſfiſtance 
of Grace you are ſo happy as to accompliſh this, 
F entreat you to think of me in your Prayers. 
Endeavour with all your Strength to be the Pat- 
tern of a perfect Chriſtian ; it is diſicult, I con- 
feſs, but not impoſlible ; and I this beau- 
tiful Triumph from your teachable Diſpoſition. 
If your firſt Endeavours prove weak, give not 
yourſelf up to Deſpair ; that would be Coward- 
ice; beſides, I would have you informed, that 
you muſt neceſſarily take great Pains, becaufe 
you ſtrive to — a 1 * ex- 
tinguiſh a raging Fire, to reduce to fubjec-; 
tion your deareſt Affections; you muſt fight a- . 
inſt your own Deſires; be not therefore preſs d 
down with the Weight of your corrupt Nature. 
You have to do with a cunning Adverſary, who 
will uſe all Means to ſeduce you; be always up- 
4 — Guard. While we live we are expoſed 
to Temptations ; this made a great Saint ſay, 
that the whole Life of Man was a T mptation ; 
the Devil. who never ſleeps, walks continually 
around us, in order to furprize us on fome un- 
guarded fide, and enters our Soul to deſtroy it. 
However Perfect any one may be, yet he may 
fall into Temptations, and perhaps into fuch as 
may be uſeful. Nor is it wonderful that Man 
ſhould never be exempt from them, becauſe he 


always 


[ 236 J | 
always hath in himſelf their Source, Concupiſ- 
cence ; ſcarce are we delivered from one Temp- 
cation, — — us. Such is the Lot 
of the Poſterity of Adam, that they ſhould al- 
ways have fomething to fuffer becauſe they have 
forfeĩted their primitive Happineſs. 

We vainly flatter ourſelves, that we ſhall con- 


quer Temptations by og: ; if we join not Pa- 
tience and Humility, we torment ourſelves 


to no purpoſe. We ſhall more certainly compaſs 
our End by imploring God's Affiſtance, than by 
ving any Means drawn from ourſelves. + 

Be conſtant, Elvrfa, truſt in God, and you 
will fall into few Temptations ; whenever they 
ſhall come, ſtifle them in their Birth; let them 
not take root in your Heart. Apply Remedics 
to a Diſeaſe, faid an Ancient, in its B 


| 9 ;thout any Fears; 2 Pleature is form'd out of 
| c 


3 Zlaiſa, applaud my of 
making you walk in the Steps of the Saints? Do 
my Werds give you any Reliſh for Penitence ? 
Have you not Remorſe for Wandrings, and 
do you not with 
our Saviour*s Feet with your Tears? If you have 
not yet theſe ardent Emotions, pray that he 
would infpire them. I ſhall never ceaſe to re- 
commend you in my Prayers, and always be- 
fſeech him to aſſiſt you in your of dying 
 holily. You have quitted the World, and what 

Cy todetain you there? —_ 
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your 
you could like Magdalen, waſh 
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| liar to them 


JuQance. He waits with Joy (fays St. Gregory) 

for the Judge who is to Reward him, he fears not 

to quit this miſcrable mortal Life, in order to b 
one. It is not fo with 


8 that K 5 1 
during their Life, tkey exerciſe tem ² 
without trouble, and having gaind'd new Strength 
againſt the Devil every time they overcame him, 
they will find themſelves in a condition at the 
hour of Death to obtain that Viftory over him, 
on which all Eternity, and the bleſſed 
Union of their Souls with their Creator. 

L hope, Elaiſa, that after having the 
Irregularities of your paſt Life, you will die (as 
the Prophet pray d) the Death ot the Righteous. 
Ah how few are there who make their End after 
this manner? And why? It is * 


big, of refuſing a Husband who demands you, 
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you 


ſo full of kindneſs ? Beware, 
be 


his Tribunal? He will reproach you 
for having deſpiſed his Grace ; he will repreſent 
to you his Sufferings for you. What Anſwer 
dan you make? He will then be implacable. He 
will ſay to you, Go proud Creature, dwell in 
. everlaſting Flames: I ſeparated you from the 


World to purific you in Solitude, and you did 
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When you have extiipated your u 


damned; the Fire which we ſee upon Earth, i 


but the Shadow of that which burns 
without enumerating their endlefs Pains, 
of God which they feel increaſes all 
ments. Can any One fin who is pe 
this? My God! Can we dare to 
Tho” the Riches of thy Mercy could not 

us to love thee, the dread of being thrown 
ſuch an Abyſs cf Miſery ſhould reſtrain us 
teins ane oh ich might di 


tion towards me, the Practice of Virtue 
will become eafie ; and when at laſt your Life is * 
conformable to that of Chrift, Death will be de- 
ſirable te you. Your Soul will ; leave 
this Body, and direct its flight to Heaven. Then 
you will appear with confidence before our Savi- 

our : 
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Saviour fay, 
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pointed enjoy 
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written in the Book of Lie; but you 
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 Eloiſa to Abelard. 
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Extracted from the foregoing LITT EIS. 


And ever - muſing melancholy reigns, 
What means this tumult in a Veſtal's veins ? 


Already written--- waſh it out my tears 
In vain loſt Elz/@ weeps and prays, 
Her heart ſtill dictates what her hand obeys. 


2272228 32927208 2227222259 


d with God's, his lov'd idea lies: 
not, my hand---the name appears 


2 


e a tage ws da | 
Nor pray*rs nor faſts its ſtubborn pulſe rc 
Nor tears, for ages, 


Still breath'd in fighs, fill uſher'd with 2 tear. : 
I tremble too where'er my own I find, 
Some dire misfortune follows cloſe behind. 
Line after line my guining eyes o'crflow, 
Led thro” a fad variety of woe: 
Now warm in love, now with'ring Þ thy bloom, 
Loſt in a convent's ſolitary gloom ! 
F. 
There dy'd the belt of paſſions, love and fame. 
Yet write, oh write me all, that I may joia , 
to-thy griefs, and eccho fighs to thine, - 
Nor foes nor fortune take this pow . 
And is my Abelard leſs kind than they ? 
Tears ſtill are mine, and thoſe I need not ſpare, 
Love but demands what elſe were ſhed in pray'ry 
No happier taſk theſe faded eyes purſue; 
To read and weep is all they now can do. 
Then fhare thy pain, allow that fad relief; 
Ah, more than it ! give me all thy grief. 


' Hear” n firſt taught letters for ſume wretch's aid, 
Some baniſh'd loyer, 3 
10 


I. 146 1 1 


; ym 1 
Walk d 0 and bai bal to its fires, ＋ 
The virgin's wiſh with.ut ber fears impart, 

Excuf the bluſh, and pour out all the heart, Oh 
Spced the ſoft terte ie from ſoul to ſoul, Wh 
And waft a ſiak from Indus to the Pole. All 


Thou krow'ft how guiltieſo firſt I met thy flame, No 
Wien love appros ch'd me under friend{hip's name; ¶ Ee: 
My fancy form'd thee of angelick kind, 


Some em nation of th? aſl beauteous mind. And 

Thoſe ſmil.ng eyes, attemoting ev'ry ray, 

Shone ſweet]; limbent with cœleſtial day. Fh- 

Guiltleſs I gaz d, heav*n liften'd while you ſung ; Bad 

And truth divine came mended from that L A 
From lips like thoſe what precept fail'd to move? 8 


re . A "twas no fin to love : 
Holt thew the gorns of ſenſe I ran, 
Nor wiſh'd an angel whom I lov'd a Man. 
Dim and remote the joys of ſaints I fee ; 
Nor envy them that heaven 1 loſe for thee. 

How oft”, when preſt to have I faid , 
Curſe on all laws but thoſe which love has made ? 
Love, free as air, at fight of human ties, 

4 Spreads his l. wings, and in a moment flies. Can 

Let wealth, let honour, wait the wedded dame, | wh, 
- Auguſt her deed, and facred be her fame; As 
Before true Paſſion all thoſe deeds remove, he 
Fame, we.kh, and bonour ! what are you to love? Hea 
The jealous Ged. when we prophane his fires, 
Thoſe reſtleſs paſſions in revenge inſpires, 

And bids them make miftak-n mortals groan, 
Who ſeek for love in ought but love alone. 
Should at my feet the world's great maſter fall, 
FRofelf, his throne, his world, Pd ſcorn em all, 


Nor 


1147 J 
2 Nor Cæſars empreſs wou'd I deign to prove ; 
No, make me miſtreſs to the man l love; 
| If there be yet another name, more free, 
More than miſtr-fs, make me that to thee ! 
Oh happy ſtate! when fouls each other draw, 
When love is liberty, and nature, law : 


All then is full, poſſeſſing, and poſfeſ d, 
wy No craving void lett aking in the breaſt : 
ic; FF Eva thought meets thought, cer frum the lips it 


part 
And each wane with ſprings mutual from the 
heart. 
This ſure is blifs (if bliſs on earth there be) 
S 5 And once the lot of Helard and me. : 
ap Alas how chang'd ! what ſudden horrors riſe ! 
e! A naked lover bound and bleeding lies! 


: Where, where was Eiſa ! her voice, her hand, 


Her ponyard had oppos'd the dire command, 
Bacbarian ſtay ] that bloody ſtroke teſtr in, 
The crime was common, common be the pa'n. 
i I can no more ; by ſhime, by rage ſuppreſs d. 
id, Let fears, and bring bluſhes ſpeak rice reft. 
le? | Cant thou forget that fad, that fo!c.un day, 
When victims at your al wh foot we lav? 
1 Canſt thou forget what trars thit moment fell. 
ne, When, warm in vouth, I bade the world rewell? 
| As with cold lips I kif'4 the facre4 vel, 
The ſhrines all rembled.and ie i mus grew pale: 
ve Heav'n ſcarce believ'd the congu. it it ſurvey d, 
85 And ſaints with wonder heard he vows I male. 
Yet then to thoſe dread altars as | drew, 


Not on the croſs my eyes were fix'd, but you: 


Nor grace, or zeal, love only was my call, 

And if I Iyſe thy oe, I lofe my all. 

Come? with thy looks, thy words,relieve my woes 
. ſtill at leaſt are leſt thee to beſtow. 1 
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Here brib'd the rage of ill-requited heay's : 

But fuch plain roofs as piety could raiſe, 

And only vocal with the maker's praiſe. 

In theſe lone walls (their day's eternal bound} 

Thefe moſs grown domes with ſpiry turrets crown'd 

Where awful arches make 2 noon- day night, 

And the dim windows ſhed a folemn light; 

Thy eyes diffus'd a reconciling rav, 

And gl-ams of glory brighten's all the day. 

But now no face divine contentment wears, 

Ti all black ſadneſs, or continual tears. 

See how the force of others pray rs I try, 

(Oh pious fraud of am*rous charity!) 

But why ſhould J on ethers pray*rs depend? 

Come thou, my father, brother, huſbang, friend ! 
Ah let thy handmaid, fiſter, daughter move, 

And, all thoſe tender names in one. rhy love! 

Thedarkfome pines that o'er yon” rocks reclin'd 

Waye high, and murmur to the hollow wind. 


d 


T 


The dying 


And wait *till *tis no fin to mix with thine. 


Love finds an altar for forbidden fires. 
1 mourn the lover, not lament the fault; 


And love th' offender, y=t Ar th' offence ? 


[19] 
The wand'ring ſtreams that ſhine between the hills, 
The coun (hs ecalts 6 the ning rills, 
es that pant upon the trees, 
The lakes quiver to the curling breeze; 
No more theſe fcenes my meditation aid, 
Or lull to reſt the viſionary maid. 
But o'er the twilight groves, and dufley caves, 
Long-ſounding iſles, and intcrmingled graves, 
Black melancholy fits, and round her throws 


A death-like lence, and a dread repole : 


And breaths a browner horror on the woods. 
Yet here for ever, ever muſt I ſtay; 

Sad proof how well a lover can obey | 1 
Death, only death, can break the laſting chain; 
And here ev'n then, ſhall my cold duſt remain; 
Here al] its frailties, all its flames reſign, 


Ah wretch! believ'd the ſpouſe of God in vain, 
Canfeſs'd within the flave of love and man. 
Aſſiſt me heav n] but whence aroſe that pray's ? 


Sprung it from piety, or from deſpair ? 
Ev'n here, where fr-zen chaſtity retires, 


I ought to grieve, but cannot what I ovght ; 


I view my crime, "but kindle at the view, 
Repent old pleafures, and follicit new ; 

Now tupn'd to heav'n, 1 weep my paſt offence, 
Now think of thee, and curſe my innocence. 
Of all affliction taught a lover yet, 

Tis ſure the hardeſt ſcience, ” forget! 

How ſhall I loſe the fin, yet keep the ſenſe, 


Hon 
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Grace ſhines around — ages beams 


| For her white virgins 
For her th' — — 
And wings of Seraphs ſhed divine perfumes, 
To ſounds of heav*nly barps ſhe dies away, 
And melts in viſions of eternal day. 


| 


| 


Ahl my looſe foul unbounded ſprings to thee. 


11 

How the dear object from the crime 

Or how diſtinguiſh penitence from love? 
Unequal taſk ! a paſſion to reſign, 

For hearts ſo touch d. fo piercꝰd, fo loſt as mine. 
E'er fuch a foul regains its peaceful ſtate. 
How often muſt it love, how often hate } 

How often. hope, deſpair, refent, regret, 
Conceal, diſdain---do al things but forget. 

But let heav'n feize it, all at once tis fix d,. 
Not touch'd, butrapt ; not weaken'd,but inſpir'd! 
Oh come! oh teach me nature to ſubdue, 
Renounce my love, my life, myſelf----and you. 
Fil — — for he 
Alone, can rival, can fucceed to thee. 
flow happy is the blameleſs veſtal's lot? 


And whiſp'ring angels her golden dreams, 
For her the ſpouſe prepares the bridal ring, 
Hiymenerals ſing, 

roſe of Eden blooms, 


Far other dreams my erring foul employ, 
Far other raptures of unholy joy 
When at the he clofe of each fad, 1, "I day, 
Fancy reftores what vengeance ſnateh'd away, 
| The: conſcience fleeps, and leaving nature free, 


0 


C 141 1 
O curſt, dear horrors of all-conſcious night f 
How glowing guilt exalts the keen delight! 
Provoking Dæmons all reſtraint remove, 
A 


hear rhee, view thee, gaze o're all thy charms, 
And round thy phantom glue my claſping arms. 
I wake :---no more I hear, no more I view, 
The phantom flies me, as unkind as you. 
I call aloud ; it hears not what I fay ; 
I ftretch my empty arms; it glides away. 
To dream once more I cloſe my willing eyes ; 
Ye ſoft deluſions, dear deceit;, arife ! 
Ak, no more —methinks we wand' ring go 
Thro' dreary waites, ond weep each other's woe, 
Where round ſome mould'ri ng tow's pabe ivy conveys 


ning gleams of promis'd beav'n. 
Come Abelard ! for what haſt thou to dread ? 
The torch of Venus burns not for the dead. 
Nature ſtands check'd ; religion diſapproves; 
Ev'n thou art cold----yet Ekiſa loves. 4 
Ah hopeleſs, laſting flames ! like thoſe that burna 
To light 8 and warm th' unfruitful urn. | 
What ſcencs appear, where e er I turn my view, 
The dear ideas where I fly, purſue, 2 


[ 152 J 

Rife in the grove, before the altar riſe, E 
r and wanton in my eyes. 
I waſt the Matin lamp in fighs for thee, | 
Thy image fteals between my God and me; P 
.Fhy voice I feem in ev'ry hymn to hear, Ina 
With er'ry bead I drop too foft a tear. A 
. When from the cenſer clouds of fragrance roll, H 

And ſwelling organs lift the rifing foul, 
Oae thought of thee puts all the pomp to flight, = 
Priefts, tapers, temples, ſwim before my fight : 
In ſeas of flame my plunging foul is drown'd, 
While altars blaze, and angels tremble round. 
| While profirate here in bumble grief | lie, 
Kind, virtuous drops juſt gath'ring in my eye, 
While praying, trembling, in the duſt I roll, 
And dawning grace is opening on my foul : 
Come, if thou dar'ft, all ing as thou art! 
Oppoſe thyſelf to heav'n ; difpute my heart ; 
Come, with one glance of thoſe deluding eyes 
Blot out each bright idea of the ſkies ; 
LI, 4 that grace.thofe ſorrows aud _ 
Take back my fruitleſs peaitence and rs 
Snatch me, juſt mounting, from the bleſt abode ; 

Aſſiſt the fiends, and tear me from my God 

No, fly me, fly me! far as pole from pole; 

Riſe Alps between us ! and whole oceans roll! 

Ah; come not, write not, think noc once of me, 

Nor ſhare one pang of all I felt for thee. 

Thy oaths I quit, thy memory reſign ; ; 

orget, renounce me, hate whate er was mine. 

Fair eyes, and tempting looks (which yet I view) 

Long lov'd, ador'd ideas, all adieu! 

O grace ſerene! oh virtue heav*nly fair! 

Divine oblivion of low-thovzhted care! 

Freſh blooming hope, gay daughter of the fy ! 
And faith, our early immortality ! . 
P | Eater, 
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ede. 


come, 1 k your p N 
Celeſtial palms, and ever-blooming flowers. : 
Thither, where finners may have reft, I go, 1 
Where flames refin'd in breaſts ſeraphie glow ; 

the laſt fad office pay, ＋ 
ſmooth my paſfage to the realms of day; 
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from my Cheek the 
See the laſt ſparkle langui 
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1 ms decay, 


d pride my heart might move, 


Then 
As the net to catch unhollow'd love. 
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hath afßgn'd ſome ha 


I lopk on this, and 
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chide the hours delape > 


ppy da 


| Wha Caleb 


5 N. 


Words that with holy 14 


Wen I prove falſe, and Tabithe forfake,' 


And with profane mince pies our. babe be fed. 


> e 3 
. RFF" 3 
7 - of be 


11571 
And when fas would his love purſu em, 
Oa this I look, and ſh un his wamon view. 
Man but in vain with trinkets tries © move,  --/ 
The only preſent love demands, ks Jove. a 4 
 CAX#LeEB. : ES 4 
Ah Tabitha, ts heiwabele dich feline, 8 
My pulſe beats high, as if inflani*d with wine 
Tr 
pirit mov'd thy yearnings to reveal, 
How did I joy thy trembling lip to fee, S 
Red a the Bunophenihe lndBetes ; FE 
When ecitaſic had watm'd thy look fo meck, = 
Gardens of roſes bluſhed in thy cheeek. 1 
With what ſweet traſport didꝰ ſt thou eee 
How did thy words provoke thy brethren's 


But, Tabitha, my fghs Fre of love, 


boos Sr. and a ſearier veſt, 
Or make a curtſie in cathedral pew'; 1111 
Thapyp ve inconftant, —— 1 

CA LE. | 


TFeacners ſhall dance a Jig at country wake; 
Brethren unbeavet'd then ſhall bow their head, 


TABITH A. 


17 that Jeb were with paſſion fir'd, 


Wan the aal of poth when fultinfyr'd : 
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A Diſoaſie from MARRIAGE. | 


fwezts in Cs arms I oft have known z 
Then why will Che beg tw be undone 
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| r ge, erb- ue 
Weieck is no — 4 for Lore. 

ee is kecy ug hi name ; © 

FE 

for change, to publick ſtews repairs ; 

vip's Coachman gets his Lordſhip heirs. 

yt marriage is an Honourable tate ; 

418 Heav'n t every Huſband ſends 2 Matc. 

So Pedant Gown-men teach, yet even they, 

In Love's deiightful maze, are prone to ſtray: 

Exch i in his Flock will hug the willing * 

Pariſh feels the ſacred 

And holy Church Celibacy reveres, _ 

Her Priefts renounce. the matrimonial "A * 

The Sacred Teibe that Ill, a Wife, 


Is inconſt with Ret igious Life; 
And yet. th of all the Force of Love declare, 
And ev*ry Gerard has his Saint Cadiere ; 


ber ever Nike have pray d 33 
> 2 have tafted the Eerbidden Fruit, 
Knees unto his Altar come, 
% 2nd Holynets of Rene. 
E not e of Exorsa's Name, 
Wit Nymph but pities flard's grief and Shame 
? 1 Chaſteſt * * reads the Rory oer, 
1 id by Pope, will Aelard deplore : f 
N curſe 2 Barb'rous Hand that dee 
The Holy Root 8 Erotsa's Joer. 
Does Che think I ſhail more cont wal, 
Ef ty'd in Fedloch, and more truly Love? _ 


| My Love's ſo great no cart 
J cannot love her more, I will love her 1 6 
And that my Paſhon may mai: n 
Fu call ber fiill 9 fer, bu * my. ife. 
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Abelard to Eliſa. 
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P O E M. 
In Anfwer to that wrote by - 
Mr. POPE. : 
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2 proſtrate on the ground, 
Mourning my crimes, thy letter entrance 


_ By Mrs. C— 


- . 3 1 


Doo ſoon — the well- known name confeſt ; 
My beating heart ſprung fiercely in my breaft : 
; Thro' my whole frame a guilty tranſport glow d, 
— And ſtreaming torrents from my eyes falt dom d. 
O Ehiſa ! Art thou ſtill the fame ? 
$ Doft thou ſtil} nouriſh that deſtructive flame? 
Have not the gentle rules of peace and heauw n, 
From thy ſoft ſoul that fatal paſhon drivin? be 
Alas! I thoughafiſþu diſengag d, and free; 1 
And can you ſtill, fill fi ei 
What pow'rful Deity, * hollow d ſhrine, 
„Can fave me from a love and faith, like thine? 
| *. Where 
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| My tortur'd foul 


y when, nab Ke 


vows in 
— TO Tale hee whey Þ 
1 
h tedious night, and fad revolving day: 
faſt, I pray; and, with deceitful art, 

eil thy dear image in my broken heart: 
move, 

I hope, deſpair, repent-----yet ftill I love. 

A thouſand jarring thoughts my boſom tear, 
For thou, not God, O Ebi art there. 

To the falſe world's deluding pleaſure dead, 
Nor longer by its wandring 1 
In learn'd diſputes harſh —4 infuſe, 
And give the counſel I want power to uſe : 
The rigid maxims of the grave and wiſe, 
Have quench'd each milder ſparkle of my eyes 
. Each roaſy feature of this once lov's face, 
"By ipicf covenr's, aſſumes a ſterner grace. 

O Fi! thould the Fates once more. + 


To mifs the form familier 
Bache cou thy quick, thy 


To ſpeak TIP todos bibs ts thee 
(The due attemduns of forlacs defgncr) 
Here Mbelard the young, the gay, remov'd, 
And in the Hermit ſunk thg,man you lov'd . 
Wrapt in the theſe man ions 
The thorny paths of penitence I 
Loſt to the world, from all-its int” 
And tern from all, my ſou! held dear in 
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[ 158} | 
i feel the traytor melt about my heart. 
op And thro* my veins 'rous influence dart; 


Inſpire me heav'n, allift me grace divine, 

r n to crimes like mine. 
| ou on eart all could prove, 
— I 
A,holier rage in your pure boſoms dwelt, 
Nor can you pity what you ge felt. 

2 The hand that heals muſt feel what I endu 
A ſympathiziog grief alone can cure: 
Thou Els” alone muſt give me eaſe, 
% EE Ebie dere; 
Reſtore me to my long-loſt heav'n of reſt, 
= = thyſelf from my reluctant breaſt. 


he's he 
1 c 
9 


crimes like mine could an allay* receive, 
hat bleft allay thy wondrous charms $ 
Wh form, that firſt to love my heart inc . 
Still wanders in my Toft, my guilty mi | 
Iv thee as the re- þlofſoms fair, Cl 


Sprightly as light, more ſoft than ſummer's air; 

Bright as their beams thy eyes a mind diſcloſe, 

While on thy lips gayebluſh'd the fragrant roſe : : 

Wit, youth and love, in each brigktfeature ſhone: 

Preſs'd by my fate, I g22'd----and was nadore. 
Abere dy'd x gen*rous fire whoſe vig”"rous flame 

_ Enlaig'd my foul, and urg'd me on to fame; 

Nor fame nor wealth my ſoften'd heart could 

move 

Dull and inſenfible to all but love, 

Snatch'd from my my learning taftleſs grew, 

Vain my philoſophy 4 to 2 

A tnain of woes ſucceed, no we mourn 

The hour which cannot, out not to return. 

As ence to love I fway's | your yielding mind, 

Too fond, las !----too fatallr — w- 
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1 

IF not to heav'n you feel your boſom riſe, 

Nor tears refin'd fall contrite from your eyes 

Tf ſtill your heart its wonted paſſions move, 

If Mill (to ſpeak all pains in one) you love, 

Deaf to the weak efſays of human breath, * 

Attend the eloquence of death. 

When that kind pow'r this captive foul ſhall free | 

(Which only then can ceaſe to doat on thee) 
When gently ſunk to my eternal flcep, | 

The Paraclete my peaceful urn ſhall keep, 76 

Then Eki/a, then your lover view, 

See his quench'd eyes no longer doat on you 3 

From their dead orbs the tender utt rance flown, 

br 19 hy Wy SETS ET CES" 


known? 

This breaſt no more (at length to eaſe confign') «0 
Pantalike the waving Aſpin in the wind; ts + ; 
See all my wild tumultuous paſſions o'er, | 

Tf And be (amazing change ] belov'd no more ; 

Jha3chold the diſtant end of human love; 

But let the hght your zeal alone 1 20 
Let not your conſcious foul to forrow mov d, 
Recall how much, how tenderly I lov'd ; 
With pious care, your fruitleſs grief reſtrain ; 
Nor let a tear your facred veil prophane; 
Nor ev'n a figh on my cold urn beſtow; 
But let your breaſt with > 
Let love divine frail mortal love dethrone, | | 
And to your. mind immortal joys make known. *' * | 
To virtue now let me your heart inſpire !] 10 
And fan with zeal divine the heav'nly fire; 0 
'Feach you to injur'd heay'n, all chang'd, to turn, | 
And bid your foul with facred raptures burn 

O that my own example might impart 

Thenoble warmth to your ſoftarembling heart; 
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* To C LOEE.. | 


it my am”rous lines approve, 
fay, with me, wedlock's the bane of love. 
| joys, creating firiſe, == 


all the woes of life ; 
. 
2 But wilh'd the fates to ent her thread of life ? 


Was ever woman to her Lerd fo kind, f 
That has not pray d to ſee him fafe enſhrin d? | 


* 


Such ſweets in Che's arms I oft have known; 
Then why will Cle beg to be undone ? 


* 
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— dettbaoit 
Wedlock is a» for Love. * 
My Lord but marry's to keep up bis name; 
ity Lady burns with an unlawful fame - 


His Lordſhip's Coachman gets his Lordſhip heirs. 

But marriage is an Honourable ſtate ; 

And Heav'n to every Huſband ſends a Mate. 

| So Pedant Gown-men teach, yet even they, | 

_—_— delightfal maze, are prone to ftray : 
his Flock will hug the willing Dame, 

And ev ry Pariſh feels the facred Flame. 

5 ͤ K N 

Her Prieſts renoumce the matrimonial „ 3 

The Sacred Tribe aver that Ill, a Wife, 

Is inconſiſtent with Religious Life; 

And yet they all che Force of Love declare, 

And ev'ry Gerard: has his Saint Cadiere ; 

Where ever Prieſts have pray d Love takes his rout 

And Popes have taſted the forbidden Fruit, 

With Knees unto his Altar come, 

His Grace of ***** and Holyneſs of Rene. 

Who has not_heard of — Name, 

What Nymph but pities A lard's grief and Shame 

The chaſteſt Wife who reads the Story o'er, 

As told by Pape, will Abelard deplore : 

She'll curſe the barb'rous Hand that durſt deſtroy 

The holy Root of ELOISsA's Joy. - | 

| Dives Che think 1 mall more enfant prove, 

If ty'd in Valet, and more truly Love? 

My Love's fo great no Language can expreſs, 

I cannot love her more, I will not love her les : 

And that my Paſſion may remain for Life, 

Pl call her fill my Dear, but ne'er my Wife. 
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My Lord, for change, to publick ftews æepairs; 
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And ſooth'd thy foul with gentle trains of love, 
ICE wy the muſic k of the : 
here rove thoughts ?----athit me grace 
Lin os this darkng objedt to refien | [divine ! 
orgive this frailty of years, 
This guilty fondneſs, — theſe female tears. 
Yer horn my witneſs ſtands, | would not buy 
Ev'n Gui life, with one inglcrious lye ; 
8 tongue, for all theſe ample ſkies 
tain, the form of facred truth diſguiſe. 
Name! de hell ! in their revengeful pride, 
Tbeir flames, their racks, 2 | 
A thouſand glorious witneifes have food fiy's : | 
For this great cauſe, and leaf d it with their blood. 
Thou conquering Leader of — 
Of martyrs, for thy flain 
In thy victorious Names duce engige 


The utmoſt force of wood wy ens Von | 
To men, to — | 
a —— 


The glorious cauſe that animates my breaſt, 
My lips with holy triumph ſhall atteſt ; 
Atteſt it with my laſt aſpiring breath, 
And ſmile on al the ſolemn pomp of death. 
_— — — 
And nature, vanquiſh' in the ſurprize - 
To ſhake my utmoſt virtue, tis decreed, 
That thou to Rome muſt firſt a victim bleed. 
How ſhall thy wretched wife that firoke ſurvive! 
An hour beyond will be an age to live. 
| But, Guilford, keep thy facred Truth unſtain'd, 
And balf m is gain'd. 


um 


tyrants per a fatal doom, 
That dy d the banolt of the Chriſtian faith, 
And boldly trod the fame illuſtrious path! 


me | 
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: ber him you; ſparkling crown the bright re- 
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To animate the youthful ſuff rer's breaſt, 
Appear in all your heav*nly glories dreſt; 


For fuck dilinguifh'd conftancy prepar d; 
roſy bow'rs, your bliſsful feats, 


s of delight, and foft retreats, 
gentle gates ambrofial odours blow, 

And ſprings of joy in endleſs currents flow; 
With ſmiling viſions recreate his ſoul, * 
And onen doughing enen thought cn 


Your 
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Lady Jang Gaar. 


AY ev'ry watchful angel gaurd thy life ! 
My lovely pt inceſs, and my charming vile! 
For thee I i the ſkies with pray'rs, 
And waſte the tedious hours in y cares. 
Were I from alb the world but thee confin'd, 
Id call my ſtars propitious ſtill, and kind ; 
Theſe prifon-walls would prove a ſafe retreat, 
Foun te odd ildins of the green. . 
Sink, curſt ambition, to thy native hell ! 

And with thy kindred fiends for ever dwell ! 
Were I, my fair, again poſlefs'd of thee, 
What tops were kingdoms, and their crowns, ts 


„ in ſome bliſsful ſhades I'd prove 
The filent joys of unmoleſted love. 

Why was thy birth deriv'd from ancient king? 
Our mis'ry from this fatal greatneſs ſprings : x 
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Indulgent love a gentler lot deſigu d, | 
9 


| To endleſs darkneſs would I drag thee down, 
"And poorly rob thee of a $ crown. 
May heav*n forbid !--- PII be thy joyful guide, 

Nor fhall the fatal firoke our fouls divide. 
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Lg here wee the frowns and tefrors of thy 
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O death! where is thy boaſted congueſt now? 


brow? 
be” Thou. 
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Fhou haſt an angels heav'nly form and air, 
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Ead o'er theſe lines, the recon of wy heme, 
If thou can' ſt ſuffer yet my 


Till mark'd by thee with characters of fin. 
Had fome ſucceſsful lover, in the prime, 

Of equal years, betra y'd me to acrime, 

Refiſtleſs love had been my beſt defence, 

n'd compaſſion for the ſoft offence : 
. : 
To tempt a blooming virgin to thy arms, | 
Pm juſtly yy a proftizute for gold, 
A mercenary thing to ſordid int'reft fold. 
Be curs'd that female fiend, whoſe practis d art, 
With wanton tales ſedue'd my 1 
Let her with endlefs i de cure'd ; 
Ot all the agents hell cmploys, the worſt : 


Per- 


. De maid : 
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name, 


face o 
had 


ity; I ſhould have 
ring bluſh my 
d, ftopp'd,and le 
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ſcandal to my 


greatneſs, 


flame, 


adds | 
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And 
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But here, 2 
Confus” 


And with 


She ſpy'd the draught © 


